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^he ^ABors 

p[’he Duke of 

Morochw , 2 lVx)x\cq ^ and a Sutor io Portia. 

^ The Prince of \Aragon , Sutor alfo to Portia, 
0-Bafmo^ Italian Lord, Suror Iikewife to Portia. 
Anthonio, a Merchant oL Venice. 

SalarinPt 

Satanto, Crehtlemen of Venice , arid Conipa- 
Gratiano, C nions with Bajfanio. 

Zorenfo, ^ 

S Ay lock, the rich M,and Father of lefica, 

Tukallf ^ \ew ^.Sl^cks Vrierid. 

Portia, the rich Italiil^a^. 

Nerrijf a, her w^ting-ISentlewoman. 

Jefica, Daughter to Shy lock. 

Gobbo, an old man, father to Lancelot. 

Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne, 

Stefhano, a Meflcnger. 

laylor, and Attendants. '' 
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ThcComicallHiftoiyof thcMer- 
chant of Venice^* 

Enter tAnthonio, SalariMo,md. SaUnio, 

Anth footh know not why I am fo fad, 

* It wearies me, you fay it wearies you; ^ 

1 1 ^^ But how I caught it,fbundit,or came by it, 

What .ftuffetis made of,whercofit is borne, 
lamtolcarne: 

I And filch a want- wit fedneflfe makes me. 

That I have much adoc to know my fclfe. 



Sa/ar. Your mind is tofling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peerc the pettic-traffiquers. 

That courfic to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

Sa/a». Belcevemc fir,hadl filch venture forth. 
The better part of my affeftions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I Ihould be ftill 
Plucking the grafle to know where fits the vvinde. 
Prying in Maps for Ports, and Pecres,and R 4 >des ; 
And every obje<fl: that might make me fearc 
Misfortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Sa/ar. My wind cooling my broth, 

W ould blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might doe at fea.’ 

I fhould not fee the.fandie hpure-glafle runne. 

But I fhould thinke of Shallowcsand of Flatts, 
And fee my wealthyT!./^»flfwjr docksin fand, 
Vayling her high top lower then her ribs. 
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• TjtcCmicAHHifitrieof 

«• 

To kilTc her buriall ; fhould I goe to Church, 

And kc rhc holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethinkc me ftraight of dangerous rocks. 

Which touching but my gentle Vefiels fide, 

Would fcatter all herfpiccs on the ftreame, 

Enroabe the roaring water with mj? fiikes. 

And in a word, but eycn now worth this. 

And now worrfi nothing. Shalld have thetliought 
Tothinke on this, and ihall I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me lad ? 
ButtelLnof me, I knowe>^«f^o«w ■ ’ 

Is fiid to thinke upon his merchandize. ■ ' ■ 

Anth.. 'Belecve me 110,1 thanke my fortUiic for lE 
My ventures are not in one bottometruftedi' • ' 

Nor to one place ; nor is nay whole eftate 
V pon the fortune of this prefent yeare r 
Therefore my mercHandizc-makes me not fid. 

Sala, Why then you are in love. Anth! Tcity He. 

SaI. Not in love neither ; then let us fiy you are Htd 
Becaufe you are not merry j andtvverc as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry 
Bccaufe you arc not fad. Now by t wo-headed /ah^i 

Nature hath fram’d ftrangefeUoWefr in her time: “ ^ 

Some that will evermore pccpc through their eyes. 

And laugh like Parrats at a Pagpiper . 

And other of filch Vineger afpedf. 

That they’inot ftiew their teeth in way of fmilc. 

Though fweare'thc j eft be laughable. 

Efltcr Bajf*nie,Lorenfo,znd grAtiano. 

Sala. Here comes BAfanio your moft noble kinfman, 
grAttAnoyind Lorenfo. Fare ye well. 

We leave you now with better company. 

SaUu. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 

If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Anth, Y our worth is very dearc in my regard. 

I take it your ©wnebufineffc calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Good morrovvmv good Lords. 
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^ - ^tklMerchdnt of Venice. ^ , 

- -arf Gooar.gntorsbotb,whcnn.aUweIal«h?fay.wl.en 

We^ic ;■ £^gft„tSAlArino,2LndSaU»to. 

Lor. My Lord SAfanio, fince you have found Anthoma, 

Wc two will leave you, but atdinner time ^ 

I pray you havein minde where vve mull meete. 

Ba(T. Iwillnotfailcyeu. 

GrA. YouJooke not well figmor»/^»f»<?»<v. 

You have too much refped upon the world ; 

They Ipofe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Belceve me you are mervclloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, GratAtna, 

A ftage, where every man mull play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 

Then my heart coole with mortify ing groanes. 

Why Ihould a man whofe blood kwarmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablafter : 

Slcepc when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundics 
By being peeviCh ? I tell thee what 
I love thee, anc^s my love that fpcakes : 

There are a fovfof men whofe vifages 
i)oe creamc and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doea wilfullftilnelfe entertaine, 

W ith purpofc to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound conceit. 

As who ftvould lay, J am fir Oracle, 

And when I opc my lips, let no dogge barke. . 

0 my tAnthonie I doe know of thelc 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For laying nothing j when I am very litre 
If they Ihould fpeakc, would almoft dant thofe cares. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

1 le tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfilh not with this melancholy baite 
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The Comic aU Ht^erk of 

For this foole Gudgin,this Opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo , fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

I muftbconeol theft fame dumbe wife men. 

For GratiKno never lets mcfpeakc. 

Gr.t. Well, k cepe me company but two ycaresmoc. 

Thou flaalt not k no w the found of thine o wne tongue. 

Jnt. Fareyou yvell,IIegr.ow a talker for this gearc. 

^ra. Thanks yiaith, for filcnce is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried ,and a raayd not vendible. Exeunt, 

*y4nt. It is that any thing now. 

fpeakes an infinite dcalc of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice ; his reafons arc as two graines of wheat hid 
in two bufhels of chaffe: you fhal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the ftarch. 

Ant. Welljtell me now vvhat Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a ftcret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Baf. TisnotunknowBctoyouexif'Mfl>, 7 W/>, 

How much I have diffabled mine eftate. 

By fomething fhowing a more fwcl ling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance ; 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigal! 

Hath left me gag’d ; to you Anthonio, 

I owe the moftin money and in love, 

•And from your love I have a warrantie 
1 o unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cl eare of a 1 1 the debts I o we. 

Ant, I pray you good Bafania let me know it. 

And if it ftand as you your ielfc ftill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purfc, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lyeali unlockt to youroccafions. 

Ba/ , In my Schoole daics,when I had loft one flraft, 

I ihot 
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the {MerchAfit of Venice 



I Ihothis fellow of the ftlfe fame flight 
The ftlfe fame way, with more advffed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring bofn, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proote, 
Becaufc what followcs is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you plcaft 
To fhoot another arrow that ftlfe way 
Which you did flioot the firft, I doc notdoubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagaine. 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An. You know me well, and herein fjaend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftancc. 

And out ofdoubtyoudo menow more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made watt ofall I have s 
Then doe but fay to me what I Iftould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpeakc. 

Eaf. In ’Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

And fhc is fairc, and fairer then that word, 
Ofvvondrous vertues; Ibmetimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpecchlcffe meflages ; 

Her name is TortM, nothing undcrvallew’d 
To daughter, Brutut fortia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned futors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her feat ofS^/wow Cfio/cfetfrftrond, 
And many Infons come in queft of her. 

0 my t^nthonio, had I but the meanes 

T 0 hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a mindc prefages me fuch thrift 
Thar I fhould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

XT "f^o^l^nowft that all my fortunes are at fta. 
Neither have I moneys nor commoditic 
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The Comicdll Hijiorie of 

To raife a prcfer.t lummc ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhal 1 be rackt even to the uttcrmoft, 

To furnifh thee to Belmomt to fairc Portia, 

Goc prefently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exemt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman 2(errifa. 

For, By my troth ^>-rifa, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

2{_er. You would bc,fwcet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundanceas your good fortunes arc ; and yet for ought 
I fee, they are asfick that furfeit with too much,as they that ftarve 
with nothing ; it is no meane happines therefore to be fcatedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compc* 
tencie lives longer. 

For. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 

Tor. Iltodo were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had bcene Churches, and poorc mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divine that folio wes his ownc inftruftions,! 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to bedone,then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may dc- 
vifo la wes for the blood, but a hotc temper leapes orcacoldde- 



L r 1 ^ iiiv, vvulu tuuuit, i may ncitncr 

choofe who I would,nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil ofa ly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father ; is it not harde 
Nerrijj a, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good inlpirations,thcrefore the lottry that he hath de- 
vifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filver,and leade, whereof who 
chooics his meaning choofcs you, will no doubt never be chofeh 
by any rightly, bur one who you foall rightly love : But what 
warmth is there in your aflTcftion towards any of thefe Princely 
filters that arc already come ? 
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theLMtrchantofVenicf, 

1 mv thM ova-nime them, and ayhou j 

wmdrfcribeihon, and according to my dcfalption, kvellac 

there is the Prince. 

S' I, that’s ncolt indeed, for he doth nothing but alk^ 

his torfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to 

Statheeanlhooehimtoffe.n 

die his mother plaid falfc with a Simth. 

A’<r. Then is there the Countie ..j 

Ter. Hedothnothing but frownc (as who IKould fay,and you 
will not have me, choofe); he hcarcs merry talcs and follies notj I 
SX wUl prove the ^^eepiHg 
old, being fofoU of unmannerly ladneffe m his youth.) 
ther be married to a Deathf-hcad with a bone in his mouth , than 

to cither of thefe: God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fey you by the French Lord, MeunfierLe Beune 
Tor. God made him, and therefore let him paffe for a imn, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hcc , why h w hath a 
horfc better than the Neepelitatts, a better bad habite of frowning 
than the Count hp is every man in no nun j if a Traficll 

fing, he foaight fals a capering, he will fence with his owne Iha- 
dow. If I fliould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands ; 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him j for if he love me 
to madnefle, I foall never requite him. 

7(er. What fey you then to Fancenbridge , the young Baron 
of England f 

. For. You know I fay nothing to him, for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor ltalian,and you 
will comeint othc Court, and fwear e that I have a poorc penny- 
wortlTin th e Englifh ; he is a proper mans picture, W alas.wnb 
can converlc with a dumbe foow ? how odly he is fotal, I thinkc 
he bought his doublet in ItaljMs roiind hofc in France, his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinkc you of the Scottith Lord his neighbour ? 
Per, That he hath a neighbourly charitic in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englifliman , and fworc he would 
pay him againe when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Surctic , and feal’d under for another. 
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T ffC Cornu aE Hifiorie of 

Ner. Ho tv like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo, 
nies nephew ? 

For. Very vildly in the morning when hcc is fober, and moft 
viddy in the afternoone when he is drunke ; whenhc is bcft,lic ,j 
u little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is littlehettcr 
then a beaft, and the worft fall that ever fell, I hope! fhall make 
Ihift to goc without him. : 

Ner, If he iLould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket 

you fhould refufe to performc your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

^r. Therefore for fearc of the worft, I pray thee feta deeps 
glaflc or Reynifh wine on the contrary Casket, foriftheDsvill 
• -iV j’ that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
It. I will doe any thing ere J wil be married to a fpunge 

Ner. You neede not fcare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords! 

hey have acquainted me with their derenninations, which is in- 
ecd to rewme to their home, and to trouble you with no more 
lute, unlcircyou may be wonneby fbme other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets 

unlefic I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers will; I am glad 

^r. Ycs,ycs,itwas2f4/4w.asIthinkefowashe 

1 i/J’ Madam, he of all the men that ever my foolilb eies 

Io(^ d upon, was the beft deferving a feirc Ladie. 

How iow'XSlT ^ 

€nteraServing»,4n. ' 

leavr.'andJw"® for you Madam, CO take their 

the Prince of 

who brings word the Prince his Maftcr will be here to 
£?y.l4hid the fife welcome with fo good heart as I 
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tht (Merchant ofFemce, 

,f he have the cona T^errtft, 

whiles wcftutthcgaB«?on one wo^r, >no- 

thcr knocks BA^*nio with Shilocke the lew. 

Shy. Three rhoulandDucatcs, well . 

Baf, I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. . « ni c j 

'Saf. For the which as I told you, Anthento {hall be bound. 

Shf. lhall be come bound, well. 

Ttaf. Mayyouftec|mc? Willyouplcafurcme? 

Shall I know your anfwcr. 

Shy, Three thouland Ducats for three months, 
and bound . 

Saf.' Your anfwer to that* Shy. Anthonie is a good man. 
Bnf. Haveyeu heard any imputation to thcconfrary . 

Shy, Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in % ing hce is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mce thathee is fufficient, yet his 
mcancs arc in fuppofition : he hath an Argofic bound to THfolis, 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta, hec 
hath a third at a fourth for and other ventures 

he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships arc but boatdes, Saylcrs but 
men, there be land Rats, and 'water Rats, water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I mcanc Pyrats, and then there is the psrill of wa- 
ters, vvindcs, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuftici- 
entj three thouland DUcats,! thinkc I may take his bond. 

Bnf, Be affur’d you may. 

lew. I will be aflur’d I may ; and that I may be afliir’d, I will 
bsthinkc me, may I fpeake with Anthento ? 

’Baf, Ifitpleafeyoutodine withus. 
lew. Yes, to fmell Porkc,to cate ofthc habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured the devil into; I wil buy with you, 
fell with yoUjtalkc with you,walke withyou,and fo following: 
but I will not cate with you,drinkc with you.nor pray with vou. 

Wlutnewesonthe/fJi..whoishecomcshecre? ^ 

Baf. Thisisfignior <iAnthonio, 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

n 1 T u-..- 












The CtmicdR Hifierie ef 

1 hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitic 
He lends out money gratis , and brings downe 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice, 

If I can catch him once upon the hip j 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railcs , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate 
Gn me, my bargaincs , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Curled be my Tribe 
Ifl forgive him. Baff, ShjI»ckstdoQYo\xhcxcci^' 

J'W. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere guelfe of my memorie, 

I cannot inflantly raife up the grofle 

of full three thoufend Ducats : what of that ? 

Tuball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me jbutftrft, how many months 
Doc you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

uint, Sbjloeke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of cxceflc, 

Yettofupply the ripe wants of my friend. 

He breake a cuftomc : is he yet pofM 
How much ye would i Shyl. I, i, three thouiand ducatSi 
And for three months. 

Shjl. I ,bad forgot,three months, you told me fo; 

Well then, your Bond ! and let me fee, but hearc you , 

Me thought y ou laid , y ou neither lend nor borro w 
Vpon advantage. A»t. I doe ne\'cr ufe it. 

%/. When Uccb graz’d his Vncle A^^«»/.Shccpc, 
This laceb from our holy i/^bram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe ) 

The third Poffdfor I , hee was the third. 
i/int. And what of him, did he take intereft? 

Shjl, No, not take Intereft, not as you would lay 
Direaiy Intereft ; markc what Ineob did , 

When LabM and himfelfe was compremiz’d , 

That all the Eanclings which were ftreak'tand pied 
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the iji'terchant of Venice, 

Should 611 as Ew« Eting lanke 

In end of Autumne, turned tothc Rammes; 

And when the w orke of generation was 
Betweene tliefe woolly breeders in the aft , 

The skilful! Shepherd pyl’d mo c^inc wands j 
And in the doing of thedeed of kmde 

He ftucke them up bcforcthc fulfomc Ewes , 

Who then conceaving, did in owning time ^ 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe wctciacebs. 

This was a way to thrivc,and he was bleft ; 

And thrift is BJefling , if men ftcalc it not. 

This was a venture Sir, that lactb ferv a tor, 

A thing not in his power to bring to palTc, 

But fwaid and fa (hion^d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good y 
Or is your gold and filver. Ewes and Rammes ? 

ShyL I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft ; . 

But note mee Signior. , 

Markc you this, ^ 

The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpofe j 
An cvill Ibulc producing holy vvitnelfc. 

Is like a villains with a fmiling chcckc, 

A goodly apple rotten at thehcarc. 

O what a goodly out-fidc Fallhood hath ! 

Shyl, Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant, Well Shylocke, i)x»[\ we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior Anthonie, many a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mcc 
About my monies and my ulanccs 
Still have I borne it with a patient &rug : 

(Tor fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ), 

You call me mif-belccvcr , .cut-throat dog , 

And fper upon my Jewilh. gaberdine. 

And all for ulc of thatwhich is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appcarcs you need my heipe : 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay , 

Shylocke, we would have monies, you fay fo ; 
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a Bond forme. 



3 " l)£ ConiicdhHififftit 6f 

YoiitlratdidvoyAyoHTfiiiurac-upoki-ftiy-.llKjii^i''^' '* -• . 

. Andfootmeasyoufpijn!ie.aftMftg4ftufr(£'i’^t' ''-' '^' 

Over your thre /hold ; mQii£yeeis!^oi!ir;futt j! . ■ ./,■ 

WhatlhouIdIfaytoy,cw.? Shcbldlndt fiyi' ’ ' " 

Hath a Dog money; ? is. " ' 

A Curre can lend three thou/andDiiGats ? -6r ‘j > 

Shall I bend low, and,ma.iS)nd^tt/^'-k^y;j • - ; . r; ,j 
W ithbated breath, and -’;• 

Say this; Faire^.,y6d^3t/oilaa®on:W'^n€^y laft^ 
Youlpurn’dmefuchaday^anothettimc, 

You call’d me Dogge; and for thefc curt^es 
IlelendyourhlifthiudWmeneyei/ii' . - .< • 

A»t, I am Ishketo^caUrihfecfoa^iiie,'' • 

Tofpetontheagaine,to-fpiifncthecto.;d * < a 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends ; for vyheh did friendlhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his ft kind? ■ . 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, r . j 

Who if hoc breakc, thou mayft with better ftce '• 

Exadf the penalty Why iookcyouhowyouflorme. 

A wouid be rriends with yoi, and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take"fe doyt ’ 

Of Viance for my moneyes, and youje not heart me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant, This were kindn^e. 

This kindneffc will I fhew : 

Goc with mce to a Notaric, fcalc me there 
Your fingle Bond, and in a merry {port. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day^ 
Infuchaplacc,fuchfummcorfummesasare • 

Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 

Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 

In what part of your body plcafcth me. 

Content infakh. He feale to fuch a Bond, ■ 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Baj^ Y ou fliall not feale to fiich 
He rather dwell in my ncceffitic. 

Wliy 
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the" c^erchatit.of Vemet . ' 

^nt Why fearc not man,I wall not forftlt'k : 

Within thefe tvyo months, that’s a month before 

This Bond expires, I doe expeft rct^e 

of thrice three times tlic.valuc pf this Bond.^ 

Shy O f«ithcr whs^tthcifi Cwriiii3,ns srcj 

Whole ownc hard dealings teaches thcm.fufpcA 
The thoughts of others ; Pray you.teli me this. 

If he fhouldbrcakehis day,. what fhouldigamc 

By the exadien of the forfeiture 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man^; 

Is not focftimable, profitable ncith^r^ ' 

As fiefh of Muttons, Beefes^oxGoatesj Ifay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendlhip; 

1 f be will take it, fo, if not ,adicwv 

And for my love Ipray you wrong mc-Tiot. ; 

tyitit. Yesi’A//«cV,iwillfealeuntDtbis.Bond. 

Sh^. Then meet mpfoithwithat rhc’Nnfar;, 

Give him diredion jlbr this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the DcKrats ftrair. 

See to my houfe.left in the fcarcfiill guard 

Of anunthriftieknayc, andprofcntly 

He be with you. riftetfece gentle Jew. 

The Hebrew will turnc Chriftain, he gro Wes kinde. 

Ba^, Ilikenotftirctermes,andavillaincsmindc. 

Ant^ Come on^ in this there can benodifinay, 

My Ihips come home a month before the day i Exeunt i 

EnteryLotochxs^atatvnyMeoreAiinv>hite^And'threeorfeu^c -J% 

feUoreers Accor 'dinglj, with Portia, Nerrifla,^ their trainee ' / ^ 

C^eroc. Miflikemc not for my Complexion, 

The fhadowed Live^ of the burnifht Sufme, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and ncerc bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North- ward borne,' 

Where fire fcarcc thawes they ficles. 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whole blood is reddeft, his or mine, 

I tell thee Lady, this afped of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiantj (by my Love I fwcare) 
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The beft regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too ; I would not change this hue . 

Except to ftcalc your thoughts , my gentle Queene. 

Tor. In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice dircdlion of a Maidens eyes e 
Befides , the Lotteric of my-Dcftinic 
Bars me rhe right of voluntary choofihg^ 

But if my Father had not fcanted mcc. 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my Icifc 
His wife, who wins me by that mcancs I told you j 
Your fclfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affeftion. Mor. Even for that I thank you. 

Therefore I pray you Icadc me to the Caskets 
To fry my fortune : By this Sjmiure 
That flew the Stfhj , and a Perfian Prince , 

That won three Adds of Sultan Solyman- 
I would orc-ftarc the ffemeft eyes that lookc , 

Out*brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the Ihc-Bcatc; 

Yea , mock the Lyon when a rorcsfbr pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , riic while 
If Hercultt and Ljehat play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turneby fortune from the weaker ^nd : 

So is tAloiitt beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miflc that which one un worthier may attainc , 

And die with grieving. Tsr. You rauft take your chance, 
Andeithcr not attempt to choofc at all, j 

Or fweare before you choofr, if you choofc wrong , i 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis'd. 

^or. Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 

P«r. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard ftiall be made. 

Good fortune then , . i 

Tomakcmcblcftorcurfcdftamongftmcn. Exeunt. I 
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the tMerchant of Vernik. ' 

Enter the Chvpne alone. 

tloune. Certainly; my confekhee witi ftrveme to funaefrom 
fhis'leweroyMafter: the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
Line tomeM^e.UunceletMbe.^ood Lance Ut, ox %oo& lokbe. 
or good Launcelet lobMc your legges, take the ftart, runne a- 
wav- my confeience fayes no , tske heede honed Launcelet, take 
heede honeft loibe, or as afote-fiude honeft Launcelet lobbe, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heoles ; well, the uBoft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me picke, fia feyes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the ficnd,and runne ; 
well, my confeience hanging about thenecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me ; my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 
mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans fonnej fbr indeedemy 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to, j he had a kind 
oftaftjwcH,my confeience fayes Launcelet bouge not,bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confeience ; confeience, fay I, you 
counfell well, ficnd,fiy I, you counfell weH,to be rul’d by my con- 
feience, I fliould fiay with the lewe my Matter, (who G»d bleflc 
the marke) is a kindc of dcvttf i tndto runne away from the I'evV 
I Ihould be ruled by the fiend, who fiiving your reverence is the 
deviii himfcife : certainly the lew is the very dcvill incarnation, 
and in my confeience, my confaence is but a kinde of hard confei- 
cnccytooftcrtocounfeilemeto ftay with the lewc, the fiend 
gives the more friendly counfaile : I wifi runne fiend, esy hec|es 
are at your commandement, I will ruftne.^ 

Enter eld (jobbo with a basket, 

Gobbo. Matter young-man , yog I peay you, which is the wav 
tomaftcrlewes? ! , 

Lameelet.O heavenSjt^-’si? my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then fand blinde, high gravel! blinde,knowe5 ific not j I 
willtry confiifions with him. 

Gobbo. Matter young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
to Matter Ic vves. 

Lamcelft Turne up on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left j marry at the very next 
^“‘«e of no hand, but turne down indirectly ^o the lewts 

^ Gobbo 
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Gob. Bi Gods foaties 'twill be a bard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Ltutncelet that d wels with hioi,d well with him 
.or no. 

Lamcekt, Talkc you of young Matter Lattnceht^ marke mee 
nowe, now will I raife the waters; talkc you of young Matter 
Lauueelet, 

Gobbo. No Matter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, bis Father 
though I lay’c is an honett exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live. 

. Lame, WelljlethisFatherbe whatawill, wctalkeofyoung 
Matter Launcelet. 

Gob. Ycur wor/hips friend and fir. 

Lame. But I pray y ou/>"j[tf ,old vasx\yergOy I bettech you, talke 
you of young Matter LamceUti 

Gob. Of ant fhallpleafe your worfhip. 

Lame. Matter talke not of Matter 

Father, for the young Gentleman according to Fates and Defte- 
tiics, and fuch odd fayings, the Sitters three, and fuch branches of 
learning,is iadeede deceaibd,or as you would fay in plaine termes,. 
gone to heaven. 

^ob. Marryi God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Lame. Doe I looke like a cudgell, or a hovel! poft, a ttaife,or 
a pirop : doe youJenow me Father? — - , — — ^ 

Gobbo, Alacketheday, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy, God reft his foule, alive or 
dead. 

Lattnc. Doeyounot know me Father? 

Gob. Alack iir I am Sand-blind, I know you not, 

Lameelet. Nay.indcede if you had your eyes you might fai/e 
of the knowing ofme : it is a wife Father that knowes his ownc 
childe. Well, old man, J will tell you newes of your Sonne, give 
mee your blclfing, truth will ceme to light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mans Sonne may, but in the eude, truth will 
out. 

^obht. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fare you arc not 
my boy, 

Lamee, Pray you let’s have no m ore fooling, about it, but give 

mce 







the.Oi^^rchaiitdf'yenke. 

iftecyourblefllng : I am LoHnetietyowhoy that was, yoUr fonne 

that is.wout childe that fiiall be. 

Cob. i cannotthinkeyouarcmySoime. 

Lame. I know not what I fhall thinkc of that : but I ani^ 
LmneeUt^t Icwes man, and I am fare Margeriey&xt wife is my 

*” 6^"’ Her name is Margerie in deede,ile be fworne.if th^ be 
Lameelet, thou art mine ownc fif fli and blood : Lord wor mipc 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got|thou haft got more hairc 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horfe has on his taile. 

Lottie, It ttiould (eeme then that Dobbins tailc gro wes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more hairc of his taile then I have of my 

fice when I laft law him. - , j i. 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doft thoa and tny Ma- 
tter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how gree yon now ? 

Lame. Wcll,wen,but for mine own part,as I have fet up ray 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till ,I have rnnne fome ground j 
my Matter’s a very Itwe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am fami Ihr in his fervice. Y on may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to 
one Matter Bafanie, who indeedc gives rare new Ly veries, if I 
fervenothim, I willrunneas farre as God has any ground.Orare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a lewc if I 
ferve the lewc any longer. 

EnterBa^aniowithafoBcnverortiva, 

ISaf. Yon may doc lb, but let it be lb hatted that (upper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiuc of the clockeifee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. * 

Laune. To him Father. 

<job. God ble fle you r wotfhip. 

Baff, GramcrcicjWouiOft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Hccre’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Laune. Not a poore boy fir^buc the rich lews man,that would 
fir, as my Father ftiall fpecific.- 

Gob. He bath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 
Laun. indeede the fiiort and the long is, I ferve the lew, and 
have a defireas my Father ftnll fpccifie. 

. C a Gob, 
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Golf. His Matter andhe (laving your worfliips rer^reoce ) are 
ftarce catcrcofins. 

Laun. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caule me as my father being I hope an old man 
iliallfiutifie unto you, 

gob. I have hecrcadilhof Doves that I would beftow upon 
yotir worlhip,and myfureis. 

Lam, In ve« briefe, the fiiitls impertinerjt to my lclfe,as your 
worfijip (hall mjw by this honeft (Jd man, and though I fay ir, 
though dd man, yet poore man my Father. 

£af. One fpcake for both, what would you ? 

Latin. Serve yen fir. 

Gob. That is the v^ry defcttt: of the matter fir.’ 

^af, J know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fate, 

Shjlocks thy Matter fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich lewes fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne, The old proverb is very well parted between tny Ma- 
tter ShjUeke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and bee 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well ) goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Matter, and enquire 
My lodging out; give him a Livery 
More garded then his fellowes ; fee it done. 

^ lowne. Father in, I cannot get aTervice, no, I have ncre a tong 
in my head •• Well , if any man in Italy have a fiiyrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upon a booke, I ifoall have good fortune; go 
too, heere's a fimple lyne of life, hceres a finall trifle of wives, a- 
hs, fifteene wives, is nothing ; a Icvcn widdowes and nine maides 
is a Ample comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in pcrrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fee’s a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, Me take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clov^ite, — — - 

Baf, I pray thee good Loonardo think e on this, 

Thtfe things beit^ bought and orderly beftowed , 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 

My 
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the tjiflirthant bf Veitice. 

Mv beft efteemd acquairtance, hie thee, goe. ^ 

Leon. My beft endeavours feall be done herein. £xtt Leon, 
Enter gratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Matter Leenar. Yonder fir he walkcs. 

. — Grati. signior Bajfanio. • "Baf i gratitfno. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you, ' Bkf, You have obtaind it. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I multgoe with you td Bflmont, 

Baf. VVhy then you muft, but heare me 

Thou artto wild,' to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And ia fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art notknown why there they feow 
Something too libcrall; pray thee take paino 
To allay with feme cold drops ofmodeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit, leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifconftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. SigniorS-*jJ^»w, heart me,. 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but «ow and then, 

VVeare prayer bookes in my pocket,looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figb and lay Amen i 
Vic all the obfcrvance of civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
T o plcafe his Grandam, never truft me more; 

Baf. VVel), we feall fee year bearing.. 

Gra. Nay, but Ibarrc to n^ht,you feallnot g;^ me 
By what we doc to night, Baf. tliat wcre'piujr, . 

I would intreat you rathertoputon 

Your boldcftfute of mirth, ibr we have friends 

That purpofc merriment : but fare you well, 

I have Ibme bufincs. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorentpr»,Xi^ the reft, 

ButweWill vifityoaatfuppcrtinlc. Exeunt. 

Enter leffjca and the Clowne, 

r lam forry thou wilt leave my Father lb, 

\ Gurhonfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

' 3 Didft 
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Didft rob it of"fomc,taftc of tedioufhitfc } 

But fate thee veil, there is a Dueatc for thee. 

And LamceUt, loonc at ftipper fh ilt thou fte 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Matters gueft, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecrctly. 

And fb ftifewcll ^ t would not have my Father 
See me in talkc with thee. 

Clorcne,, Adiew, tcares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifuU Pa- 
gan, mott fwcet lewe ; if a Chrittian doc not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, the& foolifh drops 
doc fomething drownc my manly fpirit : adiew, £xit, 

Jef, Farewell good Laumelet, 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be alham’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners ; q Lorenfo, . 

If thou keepeprothife rfhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chrittian and thy loving wife. Exit, 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, SeiUryno, and Salanio, 

Loren. Nay, we will ttinke away in Supper time, 

Difguife us at my lodging,and returne all in an houre. 

Grat, W e have not naadc good preparation . 

Salar, W c have not fpokc us yet of T orch-bearers. 

Salan, Tis vile unlette it may be quaintly ordered, 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Ti» now but foure of clockc, we have two houres 
Tofufiufhvs ; ttiend what’s the newes. 

Enter Lamcelet. 

Lannceltt. And it ttiail pleafeyon to breake tip this, it ttiall 
feeme to fignific. 

Loren. 1 know tihc hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand t hat wnt. iK. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

~LaunK By your leav^fir. Loren. Whither goeft thou, 

Launc. Marry fir, to bid my' olde Matter the Icwcto flip to 
night with my new Mafier the Chrittian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, fell gentle /rj^r4 

I will 
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the ercb AM ef Venice, 

Iwillnotfaileher.fpeakcitprivatly. ^ 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night, 
lamprovidcdofaTorch'bcarcr. ^ ^ Clonnw, 

Salar. I marry, lie be gone about it flraite. 

Salan. And fo will I. , 

Loren. Mcete me an^ Gratiano^ at Grauanos lodging 
Some houre bcace. Salar, Tis good we doe fo. Exit, 
Grat, Was not that Letter from faire 
Loren, I mutt ncedes tell thee all, fhe hath direfted 
Hew I {ball take her from herTathers houfe, 
what gold and jewels fhe is furoifht with, 

W hat Pages fute fiiee hath in readineffe : 

If ere the lewe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake, 

And never dare misfortune croffo her footc, 

VnlefTe flie doe it under this excufe. 

That Ihc is iffuc to a faithlefle lewe ; 

Come goe with me, perafe this as thpH 
Faiie/rj7/f««fhallbe my torch-bearer. ' Sxiti 

Enter lewe and hk man thatwat the CUwne, 

Jew. Well, thou /halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy judge. 

The diff.rcncc of old Shjloc^ and Taffanio ; 

W hat then flialt hot gurmandize , 

As thou hatt done with me : what/e/^w, ■ ; 1 . -?/ ;i 

And flee pe, and Ihore, and rend apparcll out. 
yVhy lejsioailiy. Clowne. YYhy lefsica. 

Shy. V Vho bids thee call? I doe not bid thee calL 
Clow. 'Your worfliip waswonttoteJlmc, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsicat 

Jefsica. Call you ? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth tofupper lefsiea^ 

There are my keyes : but wherefore fliould I goe ?; ; ; 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet lie goe in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chrittian. /<^if<»my girle, , 

Lookc to my houfe, I am right loth to goe. 
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The Comical Bi^me 
There is (©tnc iil a braiiig towards my reft, 

Foi- 1 dld-'driesme^cf 

rh^euhyoufirgoc/myyaangMaftcr 
dorii exp^yoaf i’cproach. 

Shj. Sodocihis. 

Clovne, And they baveconlpkcd cpgethcrj I will not fiy you 
flialifcfea Maske,bUtifyoudfJ(ithen irwws notfbr nothing that 
my nofc fell a bleeding on biacke mbnday Jaff , at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling one that yeere on afkwenfday was foure ycarc in 
th’afcernoone. 

Shj, W hat are there maskes ? beare you me lefficd, 

Locke up my doorcs, and when you hearetbe drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wty*aeekt Fiffe, 

Clairtber not y ott up to the cafttnents tben. 

Nor thmft your head into the publiqiie ftreetc. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varniftat faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meane rny cafements. 

Let not the found of, ftiaHow'fbppcry enter 
My fbber houfct By ftafife I fweare, 

I have no mindc of Ceafting forth to mghrt 
But I will goe : gocyou before me firn. 

Say I will conrie. Cl9i*ne, I wiU'goe before.^r. 

Miftres looke out at window fbrall tn^, ; 

There will cornea Chriftian by 
Will be worth a Icwes eye» . 

Shy. WhatfayesthatfbcJeof/ik|;<«r/clPspring?ha, 
lef. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The parch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
SnailC'flow in pre fit, arid be fleepes by day 
More then the wilde- Cat : dcones hive not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
Toonetba: I would have him helpto waft 
His borrowed purfe. W ell le£ka^otht 
Perhaps T will returoeiownfediatly, 

Doe as I bid you, fliut doores afteryoti, faft bfnde, faflr findc. 
APiCvexben^vcr ftalcinthriftieminde. Exit. 

lef. Farewell, and if ray fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. ixit. 

Enter 






the i^tenhant of Venice, 

Enter the Mdfkjers, ^rAtidno dud Sdleritto, 

Grdt. This is the penthoufe under which Lere»f 
Dcfi' sdustomake ftand. Saler. His hwrcisalmoft paft. 

Grd. And it is marvel! he out-d wells his hourc. 

For Lovers ever rume before the clocke. 

Sdler. O tenne times fafter Venm pidgeons flye 
To fcalc Loves bonds new made, then they are wont. 

To kcepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Grd. That ever holds: whorifethfromafeaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious mcafures, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that arc, 

Arc with more fpirit chafed then enjoyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth Ihe retarnc 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and faegger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? • 

Enter Lorenfo, 

Sdler, Heerc comes more oftbis hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode, 
Not I, but my affaires, have made you waitc : 

W hen you fhall pleaft to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then : apjvoch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whofe within ? 

lejfiea above. 

lef. Who arc you? tell me for more certaincty, 

Albeit He fwcare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo jiud thy Love. 

lef. Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fo much? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenfo. whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witnefle that thou art. 

lef. Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe notlookc on me. 

For 1 am much afham'd of ray exchange : 

D 
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Bat Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that thennfclvcs commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blulh, 

To fee me thus tranf-fbrmed to a boyv 

Lor, Defccnd, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. . 
ief. What, muft 1 hold a candle to my fhimes ? 
They in themftlvcs goodfooth arc too too light. 

Wh}', tis an office of d fcovery,Loue, 

And I fliould be obfeur’d. Lor. So arc you fvj’eet. 
Even in the lovely garnifti of a boy ; but come at once, . 
For the clofc night doth play the runawa)^. 

And we are ftaj d for at 'Bafamos Fcaft. 

Ief. I will make fad the doorts,and guild myfelfc 
With Ibme moc ducats, and be with you ftraigbt. 

Crat. Now by my Flood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lcr. EefFirow me but! love her heartily. 

For fhec is wiftjif I can judge of herj 
And fairc fheeij, if that mine eyes be true, . 

And true fhee is, as flaec hath proov’d her fclfe : 

And therefore like her fclfe, wife, fayre and rruc. 

Shall ftie be placed in my conftant fou'e. Enter Icjftca, 

What, art thou come? on Gentiemen,away, 

Ojr Masking mates by this time for us ftay. Exit, 
Enter Anthonio, 

Anth. Whofe there? 

Crat, Slgnior Anthonie ? 

Ar.ih. Fif, fic <7r4rMK<?, where are all the reft? 

Tis nine a cldcke, our friends all ftay for you: 

NoMaske to nighr, the wind is come about, 

Sajfanio ptelcntly will goe abourd. 

I bav’c fent twenty cut to feeVe for you. 

_ Cra, I am glad on’t, I defire no more delighf, 
hen to be under- fay le, and gone tonight. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with ALorocho, and both theirtraines. 



JTor, Goe, draw afidc the Curtaincs, and difeover 
The Icverall Caskets to this riobk Prince 
Now make your choyfe. 
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the tJMtnhAnt of Venice. 

Met. This fit ft of gold,who this lafcription bcarcs, 
tVho chufeth me, ftaUgainc what many men dejire. 

The ficond Silver, which this promife carries, 
tvho choofeth mee,jhall get at much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 
lyho chufeth mee, mu f give ar.d hazard all hee hath. 
Flow fliall I know if I doc chufc the right ? 

Per. The one of them containes my pidure,Prince, 
jf you choofe that, then I am yours, withal!. 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 
I will furvay th’inkriptiens backc againc : 

V\'hat fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

who choofeth me,muB give and hazard all he hath, 

Muft give, for what ? for lead? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doc it in hope of fairc Advantages ; 

A golden muide ftoopes not to fiiowes of deofle, • 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgia hue ? 
who choofeth me, JhaH get as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand ; 

If thou beeft rated bythyeftimation. 

Thou doft de/erve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fb farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwhy thats the Lady, ♦ 

T do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces,and in qualities of breeding .* 

But more then thefe,in love I dodefervej 
VVhat if I ftraid no farther,but chofc heerc ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 
tf'ho choofeth me fballgaint what many men defre ; . 
Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

Prom the foare comers of the earth they come 
To kiffc this fhrine,this rnortall breathioj^aint. 

The Hircanian def«'ts,and the vafiie wildW 
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Th&ComicaH Hifiork of 

Of wilde «/4rahia are as through- fares now, 

For Princes to come view hKtTortia. 

The watric Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spcts in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forrdtve ipirirs, but they come, 

As ore a brookc, to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thcfe three contaities her heavenly PidutCi 
Ift like that Lead contain js her ? ’fwere damnation 
To thinkc fo bafe a thoiighti it were too grofT; 

To ribb her fcaredoth in the obicuregrave: 

Or fhall I thinkc in filvcr fliee’s immur’d, 

Being ten times uridervalewed tb trydegold. 

O linfii'l thought' never fo rich a jtm 
Was fet in woife then gold. They have iii EngUwi 
A Cnync thatbeares the figure Of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hccte an Angell in a golden Bid 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 

Heredec I choofe, and thrive I as I may. 

For, There take ir Princej and if my forme lie thtre. 
Then I am ycurs. 

Mor, O hell ! what have we hcare, a carrion deaih,^. 
Within whofeemptie eye there is a’ written fcroule'^ 
lie reade the writing. 

that gli ft ers is net gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

CMany a mxn his life hath fold. 

But my out-fide to hehold ; 

GuildedTimber dee tpormos infold 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Toung in Itmbes , in judgement eld, 

ITour anfwer e had not been infer old. 

Bare yee well, your fute is cold'. 

t^or. Cold indeed j and iabOttt lofty 
Then farewell hcatej and wclcome'frofl: ; 

adiew, I have too greev’d a' heart. 

To take a tedious Ieav*e .* thus loOferspatk Eicit. 
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eporf, A gentle riddance, draw the tutwihcs,goi 
j^gj of his comple6lioh choofe me fo. Ex f tint. 

Enter Salarino^xASolanio, 

Sal. VVhy man I faw under fiylc, 

With him is gone along 

And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is not, . 

Sola. The villaincTcw with out cries ralfd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fcarch 'Bafaniot Ship. ■ 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

Bat there the Duke w'as giveh to uhderftand, 

That in a were fecne together 

Lorenfo and his amofdtis lefsicd, 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajfamo h. his Shipi^ 

Solan, I never heard'apaffibrifo confus’d. 

So ftrange, oucragihos, and fo variable. 

As the dogge le we did utter in the ftf ects ; , 

My daughter, 6 my Ducats, o' ttiy Dailghtcf ! 

Pled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chnftian Ducats, 
luftice, the Law, my DUcars, and my Daughter^ 

A fealed bagge, twofcalcd baggs of Ducats, _ ^ ,, 

Ot double Ducats, ftolncFrb'ih fndby my 

And lewelsitwb'ftoHes, twwrijh jftia;pf6bi^ftbne^y^ 

Stoinc by my Daughter s' find® ‘bh'b girle, ' 

Shec hath the ttoncs upon her# aHd'i:heDucatSi _ 

Salar, Why, all the bqycs in follow pim, , , 

Crying his Stones, his Daughtef^dnd his Du^ , 
Solan. Let good ii^iviJovlv h^k^hb'l^cbpyhts d^^ 

Or he lhall pay lor thisr 'V , • • . , . f 

Solar, Marry wellT'eMcmbfbd'; ' > 

1 reafoned with a Ftiefichiii^ yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narfbW^eas thaipatt 
ThcFrtnch'andfegliflij-tHcrym'ifciH^ ' ; 

A Veffellofoiir Countrey richly fraUgHtl.- - 
J thought upon y^«^Ao>«V 'when'he told rhe# ' 

And w iflit in filence that it were nbt hisv 
Spl, You were beft to tell what ybd hcSrej 






The Comic all Hifior it of 
Vet <3o not fuddcnl/,for ic may grccvc him. 



Sd. A kinder Gentleman trcadcs not thccarih* 
I faw Bajfamo and iy^Hthonio^ixt^ 

'Bxjf^nio told him he would make fonie /peed 
Ol bis returne : te «ifwcrcd,do notlb. 

Slumber not bufincifefbr my iake Bajfjtnio, 

But ftay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Ic wes bond,whicb he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and unploy ycurchiefeft thonghts 
To Courtflaip,and fuch faire oftents of love 
As {hall conveniently become you there. 

And even there his eye being big with teares. 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

And with a(re<5lion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung B a famous hand,and Co they parted. 

Sol, I thinkc he oncly loves the world for him, 
I pray thee let us go and find him out. 

And quicken his embraced heayinefl^, . 



With (ome delight or other. 
Sa/. Dowajib. 






2y>r,quicLgqick I.gri^|tfe^r^t|j|cHc'^^ ftrai, . 
The Prince of Arragqn hath.?^ hisq^J" 1 
And comes to his blaSioii pre^ptljf^ ' , 




Enter v^fr4^o,«,his,tiainqan<il fortia. 

Per. Behol4,thcj;e ftiiid • 

If yon choefe that wherein lam containd,; ; r 
Straight {hall our nuptiall rightsbe fblemniz’d * , 

But if you fail?, without morRfpqcchm^ 

You muft be gone from hence immediately. , , , 
drra. I am enioynd Byjq^h tprPbferye three things* 

Fir{f,never to unfold to ^ Qiie' . 

Which Qskettwas I chq%yiejf,if 1 .f^^fel’l, V' ‘ ' " 
Oftheright C3skef,ncverinmy.lifq 5 ^ » b ! ^ ^ 

To wooe a maide in way of carriage 



Xaftlyi 
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the L^er chant of Venice, 

fortune of my choyfe, 

immediately tolcaveyou,and be gone. ^ 

^ ‘per. To thde injundions every one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlcfTc felfe. 

idrr. And fo have I addreft mejfortune now 
To my hearts hope gold,{ilvcr,and bafe lead. 

yybo choofeth give aMaKurdaU he hath. 

You {halllooke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden chert, ha, let me fee, 

IVhe cheofeth me'ptaitgaine what many men dejtre. 

What many men dcfire.that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by Ihow, 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth . 

Which pries not to th’inhcritour, bat like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather orl the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode of cafualty . 

1 will not choofe what many men defire, ^ ^ 

Bccaufc I will not jumpe with common {pints, 

And ranke me with the Barbarous maltitudes. 

Why then to thee theu (liver treafurehoufe, 

Tel! me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

IVho choofeth me jhallget as much 04 he deferves y 
And well faid to j for who {hall go about 
To couzen Fortune, and be honourable, 

Without the ftamp of merit, let none prefume 

To wcare an undelervcd dignity : 

0 that efiates.degrecs, and offices. 

Were not deriv’d coriuptly, and that clcare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould cover that rtand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command f 
How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaff; and mine of the times. 

To be new varnirtit ; well, but to my choyfe. 
fVhe choofeth me foatt get at much as he deferves, 

1 will artiime defert j give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlock e my fortunes heerc. 
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the Comic all Htfiorti of 

PortU. Too long a paufe for ihat which ;finUc there. 
Arag. What’s here 1 the pour trait of a biinkjug Ideot, 
Prefenting ine a Scedule / I will reade it. 

How much unlike art thou m Portia ? 

How much unlike my hppcsi and my defervings ? 

f^ho choefeth rae,Jhall havefif^^ch as !pe deferves. 

Did I deierve no more than a (oples headi 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no bet^^ 

Tor. To offend and /ut'gc.arpdiftintT offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Anag. V Vhat is here ? 

the Fire /even times tried this. 

Seven times tryed that judgement w. 

That did never chepfe amiffe : 

Some there he that [hadorves kjjffi 

Such have hut ajhadowes hiijfe. 

There he f poles alive I yvis, ' 

Silvered are, andfo reas this, 

T ake rvhat wife you will to bed, 

J will ever he your head: 

So he gone ,you are ^ed, 

Arrag, Still more foolc I fliaJJ appcare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one foolcs head I came to weoc , 

Bat I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , He keeps my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

Thus ha(h th^ candle fing’d the moath; 

O thefe deliberate foolcs, when they doe chooie. 

They have their wifdomc by their wit to loolc. 

Ner. The ancient flying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

Por , Come draw the curtwne Nerrijfa. 

Enter Uifejfenger, 

AFef. Where is my Lady ? 

For. Here, what would my Lord ? 
dtdejf Madam, there is a-l^hted at yopr gate 



the MtYchantof Venice^ 

A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To th’aprbaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringetb fenfible regreets ; 

To wit,rbe(ides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet 1 have not fceoe 
So likely an Embaffadour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To fhow how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord, 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fcard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him •• 
■€Dme,comevA7err^jp»,for I long to fee 
QuickC Cufids Poft that comes fb mannerly. _ 

Nerrifo. Safanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be* 
SolanioandSalarino. 

Solanio, Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari, Why yeiiclives there uncheckt,that^»tfew'a bath a 
fliipofrich lading wrackt on the nagrow fcas ; the Goodwins I 
thinkc they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fitall, where 
the carcaffes of many a tall fliip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goflip 
report be an honeft woman of her wond. 

Selanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goflip in that,as ever 
knaptGinger,or made her neighbours beleeve fhewept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity,or crofling the plain high way oftalke, that tne good C4n^ 
t6o»w,the honeft cyAnthonio^ O that I had a title good enough to 
keepc his name company. 

Come, the full ftop. 

.y9/-*»w.Ha,what fay eft thou, wh}Tthe end is, he hath loft i fhip. 

S alari, I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. 



Exevnti 



A young 



Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left theDcvillcroflemy 
prayer, for heerc-he comes in the likeneffe of a lew. How now 
‘5^/oe^,what newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shylokg. 

Shy. You kncw,none fo weIl,none fo well, as you, of my daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari, Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

^ afv/tAnd 
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The Cmic4U Hifiorie tf i 

Soldtt. And ShylockSot his ©wn part knew the bird was flidg*, I 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam* f 
Shy. She is damnd for it. !_. 

SaUr. Thats certaine,if the Devil! may be her ludge* f 

Shy. My own flefli and blond to tebell. 

Sola. Out upon it old CairioHirebels it at thefe yeares. [ 

Shy . I lay my daughter is my flelh and my bloud. 

Selari, There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, . 
then between Jet and Ivorie , more between your blonds , then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh ; but tell us, do you heare 
whether have had any lefle at fea or no? : 

Sbj. There I have another bad match, a bankrout, a prod jgall, t 
who dare Icarce flic w his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come lo fmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me.Ufurcr,let him looke to his botid, he was : 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie , let him looke to his i 
bond. 

Salari. Why lam fine if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his . 
flefli, whats that good for ? 

To bait fiflnyithall,ifit will feed nothing elfe, it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath di^rac’d me, and hindred me halfe a 
million, taught at my loflcs, mock t at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion,thwarted my bargains , cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies,and whats bis rcafbn,! am a Jew .f Hath not a Jew eyes, hath ’ 
not ajew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affedf ions, pifllons, j 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the lame weapons, fubj eft to 
the lame difeafcs,bealeAby the lame meanes, warmed and cooled I 
by the lame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, . 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us,do we not laugh ; ifyoupoyfon • 
as,do we not die,and ifyou wrong us,fliajl lye not revenge, ifwe 
arc like you in the relhwc will relemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ?. If a Chriftian 
wrong aIew,whacflioaldhis fufFerancc be by Chriftian exam* ; 
pie, why revenge ? The villany you teach me,T will execute, and 
itlhallgohardjDutlwill betterthe inftruftion. | 
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thf (J^ltrchmtof Vtnke* 

Enter 4 man from Kuthomo, 

©cntlemcti,my Matter is at his hoafc,attd dcfircs to 

foeak with you both. . 

^ Sa&rfi W c haye been up and down to leek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanie'. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
fnatcht,unleirc theDcvill hiiafelfe turne lew. Sxettnt GemUm. 
Shy. Hove now TahaU, what newes from haft thou 

found my daughter ? ’ , . , 

TfthaH. J often came where I did heare of her, but cannot 

^^;^ylocke. Why ther(^thcrc,thcrc,thcre, a Diamond gone coft 
me two tboufind Ducats iii Tranchf ord , the curfe never fell upon 
eur Nation till now,I never felt it till now, two thouland Ducats 
in ihat,and other precious, precious jewels j I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eareiwould Ihe were 
hearft ar my foot,and the Ducats in her Cpflin : no news of them, 
whyfo? and I know not whats fpenc in the fearch : why thou 
lolTe upon lolTe,the cheefe gone with fo much,and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fitisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my {boulders, no figbs, but a my breathing, no 
tearcs but a my ftiedding, , j-. 

Tubatt. Ycs.other men have ill lucke to, AnthomoyS^liitixAt is 
in Genotvai 

shy. W hat,wbat,wbat,ill Iuckc,ill lucke. 

Hath an Argpfiecaft away, comming from 

Shy, I thank God,I thank God, is. it true, is it true. 

fpoke with fome of fhe Saylcrs that efcaped the wrak. 
Shy. I thank thee good 71«^4^,good newes, good newes : ha, 
faa,heere in Genowa. 

TubaH. Your daughter fpent in Genowa^ as I heard, one night 
foarelcore Ducats* ■ - ^ 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me,I (ball never fee my gold a- 
gaincjfourefcoure Ducats at a fitting fourclcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice x\ax. fweare he canppt chufe but breaks. 

E» Shy. I 





^ The ComeAll Hijlerie $f 

Shy. I am very glad ef it, He plagu© liiitijlle tortare him* I an) 
gladufit. 

TuMl, One of them; fhewed metf ringthathefead ofyoar 

daughter for a Monky. 

^ Shy. Outppon her,thwtbftureftmcr»&»f4 my tqr- 
kies,I had it of Leah when I WM a Batchelor 1 1 would not hare 
given it for a wilderneflc of Mirfnlcib. 

TubaU, But is certainly undone. 

. JShy... Nay#ats true,th3t« very riueigoT»#<*//,.fee maan Of. 
ficer,beipeal^ biia>a fortnight bdfor<;,I-.y^^^ have the heart xSf him 
if he fortcir,for were he out of Venice I can make AVbat merehan- 

dize I will : goT«^a//, and meet meat our Synagogue, sb^ood 

TtiballfitonxSymgogmTuball. ExeitHr^^ 

Enter ’Sa^itnlioyPertia,Gratia^o/indalt 

their traines, 

PorbW I pray you tarry ,paufe a day or two 
BefQteiyQubjrzzardjfot! in choofTog. wrong' 
iloofeyoarcompanyjthercfore forbcahea while ; 
■ThCTe’^ioiiicthingrelsme(butitisnbtlovc)- ’ * 

IwouId'iiotloofeyoujandyouknowycurieJfe, •- 
Hate connfels not in fuch a quality ; 

Bia left you fhbuld not underftand me well j- : ' 

And yet a maiden hath no torgue,but tbosghti- ' ‘ ■ 

I would deiain yoQ here fome moneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofc right, but then lam forfworaev 
So will I riever be,fo may>ybti mifl'e'fflC^ 
Butifyoudci,y6uiemakemcwifhafinBei ’ 

That Iibadbeebforfworn ; Btlhfowyoureycs^ 

1 hey have orc-lookt me and dividedme. 

One balfc ci me is yours, the other halfe yoursj 
Mincowd I would fay i but if mine then yours. 

And fo all y ©nrs ; O thefe naughty times 
Bats barres between the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, nctyours/proveitfo) 

LetFbrrUncgocoheli,nGtI. . 

1 fpeak too lorgjbut tis topeizc the time. 










the Merchant ef Vtmel 
1 o eech it, and to drawjtout in length, 

.po {lay you from elcdlion. 

Saf, Let me chafe,' 
ForasIam,Iliveupontherackc. . 

tpor. Upon the rackc!5<tj^»w,thcnconfcire 
VVhut treaion there ismihgled -^t^ith yoiir love. 

Tajf, None but that ugly ticafon of miftruft, 
Which makes me fcarc th’in)bying of my LoVc, 

There may as well be amity and life 

Tween fnow and fire, as tfeafon and my lovd. 

For. I,but I feare you fpeakc upon die racke 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baff. Promife me life, and ilc confelfd the truth. 
Per» WeIIthen,confeffe and Jive. 

Confeffc and love 

Had been the very fiimme ofmy cenfcfliOn : 
Ohapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth reach mc anfwcrs for deliverance j 
But let me to my fortune and the Gaskets. 

Per. Away then,I am lockt iri one of them, 

If you do love me, you will find me out. 
iVwryip? and the reft, ftand all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-like end, 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May ftand more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreamc 

And watry death-bed for him : hemay win^ 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flouriftiiW hen true fub Jeffs bo we 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes eare, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he gbes 
W ith no lefle prefence, but with muchmoic lov6 
Then young Alcidesy when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by bowling Trby 
To the Sea monfter ; I ftand for facrifice. 

The reft aloo^e are the Dardanianvtives t 
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With bleared vilages come forth to view 
TheiOIic of th’exploit ; Go Hercules^ 

Live thou, I live with much, much moredifinayy 
I view the %ht,then thou that mak*ft the fray. 

A So»g the rvbilj^ Baiianio comments on the CstskftSf 
to himfelfe, 

T ell me where iffancie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head i 

How begot, hoi* nourijhed f S.eplie,replie, 

It u ingendred in the eje^ 

With gOi,ing fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies. 

Let ns all ring Fancies hted. 

He begin it. 

DingAong,beU. 

All. T>ing,dong,beH, • : 

Baff. So may the outward fhowes be leaft themfolve^. 
The world is ftill deceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being ieafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcurcs the flho w of evill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober broW 
Will bleflc it, and approve it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnclTc with 6ire ornament ; 

There is no voyce fo fimple,but allumes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts j 
How many cowards whofc hearts are ail as falfe 
As flayers of fand,wsare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Herctiles,m^ frowning t.Mirs, 

Who inward fcarcht,have lyvers white as milke, 

And thefeaffume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fliall fee tis purchaftby the weight, * 

W hich therein works a miracle in naturcj' 

Making them lighten that wcare moft of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnafcy golden locks 

hich makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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the {Merchant of VenUe’', 

Upon fuppofed fairetlcflc,often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliore 
To a mofl dangerous fea ; the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To iatrap the wifefl. Therefore then,thon gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
which rather threatnefl then doft promife ought. 

Thy palencffe moves me more then eloquence, 

And heere chufe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other pafliohs fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts,and rafli imbrac* d defpairc : 

And (hyddring feare,and green-eyed j'ealoufic. 

0 love be moderate,allay thy extafie, ^ 

In mcaiiirc reine thy joy, leant this excefle^ 

1 feelo too much thy blcffing,make it kffc, 

For feare I furfeit. 

Ba^. What find I heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo necrc creation ? move thefeeyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine ^ 

Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fb fweet a barre 
Should kinder fiich fweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden melh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafterthen gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes. 

How conld he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fleale both his. 

And leave it felfeunfumifht t Yet looke how farre 
The fiibflancc of my praife doth wrong this fliadow 

In underprifing itjfbferrethii Aadow 

Doth limpe behind the fubftanc c. Hercs the fcrowlc, 
The continent and fummarie of my fortune. 




the Commit Bifiorie of 





You that chafe not hj the view 
Chance as faire,atidchufe as trae : 

Since this fortune falls to jon^ 

Be content, and feeke no new, 

Jfyoube wed f leaf d with this. 

And hold jour fortune for jour blijfe, 
turnejou where jour Ladj is, 
tAnd claime her with a loving hjf^> 

A gentle fcroulc ; 'Faire Lady, by your 
1 corac by note to give, and to receave. 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks be hath done well in peoples 
Hearing applaufc and vniverfall fliour. 

Giddy in fpirit,ftili gazing in a donbt 
Whether thofe pcalcs ofpraijre be his 
So thrice faire Lady ftand I,cven 
As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Untill con fir m’djfign’d, ratified by you. 

For, You fee me Lord 'Bajfanio'whe 
Such as 1 am ; though for my felfe alo^ie 
I would not be ambitious in my wifli 
To wifli my felfe much better, yet fof , 

I would be trebled twenty times my ferfc, 

A thoufend times more fair c,tcn thouiand times 
More rich,tbat oncly to fland high in your account, 
I might in vertucSjbeautles, livings, friends 
Exceed account s but the fuUfumme ofme 
Is fumme of fomething : which to tetme ingroffe, 
Is an unle flbn'd Girle,un(chppl’d,unprafticedj 
Happy in this,fhe is not yet fo old; 

But fhe may learne : happier thenthis. 

She is not bred fb dull, but the can leame i 
Happieft of ali,isthather gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be dire<Jfced, 

As from her Lord,her Governour,hcr King. 

My fclfe,afld what is minc,to you and yoari 
'^now; converted. But now I was the Lord 
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the Merchant df Feme, 

of this faire manfion,mafter of my fcrvants, 

^cenc ore my felfe : and even now, but now, 

Sis houfe,thcfe fervants,and this fame my-felfe 
Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this nog. 

Which when you part from,loofe,or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruiae of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclaimconyou. — — —— 

Baff'. Madam,you have bereft me of all words, 

Oneiy my bloud fpeakcato you in my vaincs, 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers, 

As after fome Oration faircly fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafcd multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turncs to a wildc of nothing, fave of joy 
Exprcft,and notexpreft :but when this^ng 
Parts from this fingcr,then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to lay dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady,it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifties ptofper. 

To cry, good j*oy,good j‘oy,my Lord and I^dy, 

Gra. My Lord Ba^anio,zcA my gentle Lady, 

1 wifli you all the joy thM you can wifh ^ 

For lam fiire you can wifli none from me ; ■ 

And when your honours mcane tp folcmnize 

The bargainc of y our faith, I do bcfccch you. 

Even at that time I may be married to, 

Ba f With all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Grat, IthankeyeurLordfliip,youhavcgotmeonc, 

My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours f 
You faw the miftres,f beheld the maid .• 

You lov’djl lov’d for intermiflion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; . 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And lo did mine to as the matter fills : 

For wooing heere untill I fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love, at promife lall 



I go? 







rhtCmicaiiHiprh ef 

I got a promiTe of Cliis fikeone hecre 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

Is this true 

Madaoi it is,(o you (land pleafd tir ithall. 

And do you < 7 r 4 tM»» mean good faith? 

<?M. Y es faith my Lord. 

Jfaf, Our fcaft fhall be much honoured in your martage. 

(rra. W eel play with them the firft boy for a thoaland dticati^ 
What, and ftake down ? 

' No, wc fhall nere win at that Iport and ftakedowne. 

But who comes heerc ? Lorewc^ and his Jnfidell J 

What,and my old friend ? 

Lorenfo,]cffica, 4 »«f Salerio? 
from Venice. 

2aj(p«. and welcome luther,. 

If that the youth of my new intreft hetc 
Have power to bid you welcome i by your leave,, 

Ibid my triends and cQuntreym.en, 

Sweet TerfM welcome. 

Por. SodoImyLprdjtheyareiOitircly Welcome.' oy,- 
Lor, I thanice your honourjfor my pvt my .Lord,, 

Mypurpofe wasnortohavefeenyouhere, . . ,i 

But meeting with by the way, ,, . ; I 

He did intreatemepaft all faying nay ; ; 

To come with him along). , 

I d d my Lord, 

And I have realonfor.itjSignior 
Com nrnds bim to you. 

itdjf Erel opchis L tter , 3 

I pray you tell m^ how my good friend, doth* 

Sat. Notfickmy Lord,unltjQrcitb.cinmmd, 

Nor weIl,unU (Ti: in mind : his letter there 
Willfhew youh seftate. ofen the letter,- ( 

Gra Nerrijja cheer yond ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Saleno, whits the ne wes t rom Ftmee ? 

Howd at h rhar roya II Merchant gr o i Anthttno ? 

I know he will be glad oi out luccvlL, 

" ■ Wf 




mm 10 20 




40 










th^C^terchtt^if ytmee, 

Wcarethel^yiwjwehavewonncrhcflcecel 
• I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

for. There arc fome &rcwd contents in yond ftme paper. 

That ft'ealcs the colour from B4$anio*s cbecke. 

Some deere friend dead,clfe nothing in the world 

Could tumc fo much the conftitution 

Ofany conftant man : what wotfe and worfe ? 

With leave Sitpnh I am balfcyoarfelfcg 
Ai»d I mull have the halfe ofany thing 
That this fime Paper brings you. 

BafOtvrett Portia^ 

Here are a few of the unplcafaat'ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firll impart iry love to you, 

I fteely told you all the wealth I had 
Kanne in my veines,! was a Gcnileman, 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady 
Rating my feJ fe at Bothing,you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told yon 
My ftatc was nothing,! mould then hay| fold you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I ha VC ingag’d my felfo to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to bis meere enemie. 

To feed my meanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend. 

And every word init a gaping wonod 
Ifliung life bloud. But is it true SaUrw^ 

Hath all his ventures fiird,what not one hit ? 

From 7Vi/i#/»,from tMixic 0 and Pnglanm^ 

From Lubon,^arbarijuiA Ineli4, 

And not one Veflell fcape the dieadfull couch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Bcfidef,it fhonid appeare,tbat if he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the lew. 

He would not take it ; never did I know 
A creature that did beare the fhape of mao 
So keen and greedy to confound a man* 

" F » He 









The Co mi call Hijlorie of 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the frecdome of the ftate 
Ifthey deny himluftice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe,and the Magnificos 
Of greateft port have all perfwaded with him, 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of luftice, and his Bond. 

leff When 1 was with him, I have heard hiw fwear 
ToTw^^eZ/and to C^*«,biscountrey-mcn, 

That he would rather have Anthtnios 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my lord. 

If Law, authority, and power deny nor, 

Jr will go haid with poore 

For. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

The deereft friend to inee,thekindcft man, 

The beft conditiond and unwearied fpirit 

In doing currefies ; and one in whorn 
The ancient Roman honour mere appeares, 

Then any that drawes breath in ’ 

For. W hat fumme owes he the lew ? 

For me three theufand Ducats. 

Before a friend of this defrription * 

Shall lofe a haire through 

Firft go with me to Cburch,and call me wife 
And then away to Venice to your friend • * 

For never lhall you lie by PemV/ fide ’ 

With an unquiet foule. You fl,all have gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty rimes over - 

W hen It is^paid, bring your true friehdalong. 

My maid 

Will hve as Maidcs and Widdowes 5 cemea way. 

Foryoufhall hence upon your wedding days ^ 

Bid your friends welcome, /he w a nu rry cheere. 

Since you arc deerc bought,! will love you deerJ. 

But let me hearc |he letter of your friend. 

Sweet 
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" the Merchant of V enice, 

.•R^ffiinio miMshaveallmfcAried, Creditors ereje 

efUte u vtrj loWy m) hndto the lew uferfMt, eitidjince tn 
I Jheild live, all debts are cleerd.betiwe^J 9 ff 

fee jcHM my death: notwithfiandtngyUfejeft 

love do not ferfwadeyoU to come, let not my letter. 

^ /o lov e 1 difpatth aUbufipt ffe and be gone, 
jjlr Since I have your good leave to go away, 

liSakehafiejbuttUlIcomeagaine, 

No bed fhall ere be guilty of my flay, , 

SoltmiO . 

V' * £„ferthe Itw,andSiietkr,andAmioaiOt 

' andthe /ayltr. 

u-m iavlor,looketGhiro,t€lliic)t:meofmcrcy, 

This is the foole that lent out money 

]a,lot,lcck.tohto 

5;t I'u h«c my t on!.(pc.k not .gainfl my bond, 

Ihlv'f»ome.no.tb,tt«lwiUhavemyb^^^ 

Then tiJI’dft telore thou badfl waufe, 

■Rut fincc I ain a dcg>bcwarc 
The Duke fhall grant m^e lufticcjl do wondet 

Thou naughty laylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at bis requeft. . 

An 1 pray thee hcare me IpcaK. r 

Yew iichavcmybond, I willnothcarethec fpcake. 

He hai;emy bond, and thereforefpeaknomore. 

lie rot be made a foft anddHlleydcfoolc, 

T( ihakc the bead,relcnt,and figb,and yeeld 
To t hrifrian interccffors : follow not^ 
lie have to fpeaking.I will have my bend. 

Sel, It is ihe moft impcnitrablc curre 
That ever kept with men, . • 

let him alone, . ^ 

He follow him no more withbootlefle prayers. 

He leeks my life.h ia ^ 1 

I oft delivetd him his fotfeiiurcs. 







'The CmicAU Hifiorie of 

Many thtc have at times made none to me. 

Therefore be hates me. 

Sol, i am fure the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

%Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of taws 

For the Commodity chat Grangers have 
With us in Venice be denyed, 

W ill much impeach the juftice of the ftate. 

Since tbatthe Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifteth of all Nationsw Therefore go, 

T hefe griefes and Ioffes hath fo bated me 
That 1 lhall hardly fpare apound of flefh 
To morro w,to my bloudy Creditor. 

W ell laylor on, pray God Bajfnnio come 

To fee me pay bis debt, and then Icarc not. Exeunt, 

Enter Portia, Nerrifra,Loren2oJeflica,W4 

w-«»o/^PornYs. 




Ler, Madam,althooghlfpeakitinyoarprefcacc, 

You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amitie, which tppeares moft fironely 
In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord, 
git ifyou knew to whom you fhew this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How dcerc a Lover of my Lord your husband. 

I know you would be prouder of the worke 
Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. *' 

Nor ihall not now ; for fa companions 
IJat do converlc and wafl the time together, 

Whofc foulcs dof beare an cquall yoke of love 

There mull be needs a l&e proport ion * 

Oflyniamcnts,of manners,and offpirit ; 

Which makes me thfake that this t^ntbenio 

Being the bofome Lover of mv lord 
5^ftncedsbe«kemyIord.IfitbJfo. 

How litticis the cbft I havebe^wed 
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the {Merchant of Venieel 

fn ourchafiog the fembhnee of my foule ; 

Fr<?m out the ftate of hcllifh cmelty : 

This comes too necre the praifing of my felfc. 

Therefore no more of it . hcere other things 
I commit into your hands, 

1 he husbandry and oiannagc of my houfe, 

UntUi my Lords returnc s for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath'd a fecret vow, 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrijfa here. 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There w a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. I do delire you 
Not to deny tbisimpoficion, 

Th» which my Love,and Ibmc necelHty 
Now layes upon me. 

Leren. Madame,with all roy heart, 

I lhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Per, M people do already know my mfadj 
And wiU acknowledge y<w anff/vj^c-* 

In jrfaecof Lord and my felfc. 

So fare vou well till we lhall meet again. 
i«r. Faire thoughts and happy honresattend on you. 
JfjjB I wilh your Ladilhip all hearts content. 

I thank you for y oar wi(h,and am well pleafa 
To wilh it Uck on you s fite you well Jej^c*. E xemt. 
Now Bulthafer^s I have ever found thee boneft true. 

So let me find thee 11 ill : take this lame letter. 

And ufc thoualLtb’endevour of a man, ^ 

In fpecd to MnutuajCec thou render this 

Into my coufins hand DoAor Belorht 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

B ing them I pray thee with imagin’d fpced 

Unto the Trancd.to the common Ferry ^ 

Which Tiades to Venice } waAe no time in word 
Bui gi-t thee gone,l lhall be there before thee. 

Madam,! go with all convenient fpeed. 

Ptrx Come on Nnriffnfl have worke to tend 
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The Comicd/i cf 

That yon yet know not of j weela fee our husbands 
Before they think of us ? 

7{errijftt. Shall they fee US ? 

Portia. Theyfhall2^»ri/4;biitinfuehahabltei 
That they ftiall think we are accorapliftied 
W ith that we lack ; He hold thee any wager 
When wc arc both accoutred like young men. 

He prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And wearc my dagger with the braver grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 

With a reed-voice, and turne two mincing fteps ' 

Into a manly ftride,and fpeake of frayes. 

Like a fine bragging youth .• and tell quaint lyes, 

How honourable Ladies fought my love. 

Which I denying, they fell fickeand dyed. ' 

I could not doe withall : then He repent. 

And wilh for all that, that l had not killd them : 

And twenty of thefepunie lyes lie tell, • 

That men fhall fweare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moncth : I have within my minde, 

A thou&nd raw tricks of thefe bragging lackcs, 

Which I will praftife. 

Arfm/. Why, fhall wee turne to men? 

Tort. Fie,what a queftion’s that? 

If thou wert^nere a lewd Interpreter : 

But come, Iletel 1 thee al I my whole device. 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate : and therefore haftc away. 

For we muft meafore twentie miles to day. Exeunt, 

Snter Clowne (tnd lefftea, 

Clovf. Y es truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, 1 foarc yon, I 
was alwayesplaine with you, and fo now I fpeak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be ofgood cheere,for truly I think you afe 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
that is bat a kinde of baftard hopeneither . 

ief. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Clmne. 
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theMetchdntef'Vi^i^^* 

Cltmu. Mary you tnay)pactlv h#e that your father got you 
another t thus win I than ftcheryl fall:intO)^A-«^*^^« 

cito." T™W >he more too blaoi. he.« were prffians 

beforc,een as many as could welllive orieby an6ther:to 
of StHans wil raife the price of hags,ifwcgtoWulIto be poifc 
Mters,we fhall not fhortly have a fafher on the coalesfor money. 

lefTtMt tdmy husband Launcelet whatyou fayjherc he comes. 
toren. I lhall grow jealous of you fhortly La»ncelet,\tyon thus 

cetaiy wife into comers. jr * 

^ lejft. Niy,you need not feare us Lorentuo , L^nmetzr^ I aw 
out, he tels me flitly there’s no mercy for me in heaven , becaufe 
lamajcwesdaughter ; and he fayes you ate nogo^ member of 
the common- wcaltb,for in coivemngjcwcs to Ghrjltians , you 
railc the price of porke. 

Loren. 1 foall anfwcr that better to the cbnamoH- wealth ttan 

you can the getting opof the Negroes belly ; the Moore U With 

child by you \t. 

Cltwne. It is much that the Moore fhouldbemordthen rea* 

foB j but if (he be leffe then an honeft woman , &c is indeed more 

thenltookebcrfor. ^ t 

Loren, How every foole can play xipon the word , I think the 
heft grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence , wd difoourfe 
grow comfntttdable in none oncly buc Panrats ; iil firra,bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Cletvn. That is done fir,they have allftomadts. 

Lor. Goodly Lord whacawitfhapperarcyoa,thenbid tbcin 
prepare dinner. . ^ 

Clown. That fe doricto fir,onely tewer is the word. 

Loren. Will you cover than fit? 

Not fb fir neither,! know my duty. 

G £«rr».Vec 
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The Comicali liifiork cf 

Lore». Yet more quarrelling with ocafion , wilt thou flic w 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? I pray thee underftand 
a plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fello wes, bid.thcm 
cover the table,fcrve in the mcar> and we will come in to dinner: 
Clown. For the tabic fir, it Ihall be ferv’d in,for thc.meat fir, it 
fihall be cover’d jfor your commingin to dinner fir , why let it be 
as humours and conceits (ball gQverne. ExiuQlowti. 

Loren. O deare diferetioo, how his words are iuted, 

The fbole hath planted in his memory 
An Armic of good words, and I do know 
A many fboles that (land in better place, 

Garnifiit like him, chat for a trickfie word 
Defie the matter : how chccr’ft thou lejfica^ 

And now good fweet fiy thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Biijfamo’swilt^ 
lef. Paftallexprcfiingjit is very meet 
The Lord live an upright life; 

For having luch a blefling in his Lady, 

He findes the /oyes of heaven here on earth, 

And if on earth he do not meane it, 

Jn reafon he fhottld never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gods fhould play fbme heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And PortU one ; there muft be Ibmcthing tlfe 
Paund with the othcr,for the poore rude world 
Hath not her. fellow. 

Lore;;. Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou ofme,as£beisfora wife. ^ 

lejji. Nay,butaskcmy opinion to of that. 

Loren. I willanone,firft letusgo toditwer ? \ 

Nay,Ict me praa/e you while Lhave a ftomack, 

Loren. No,pray thee let it ferve for table talke. 

Then how fo ere thou fpcakft, mong other things, 

I (hall difgeft it> 

lejfi. Wclljile fit you forth. Exemt,. 

Enter the DMk£,theLMagnifieees,t^ntho»iOf 
SAjfanio,nnd GretianOt 

Vttks^ What,is»/ii?«/^e»wheete? 

? ' . jinth. 'Bi.mYr 
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the i^erehemtef Ventetw 

jtnth. Ready, fo pleafe your Gra ce. 

I am forty for thee, thou art come toartlwef 

A ftony Adverfary, an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty.voyd, and empty 
From any dram of mercy . 

AHfh. I have heard • • _ 

Your Grate hath lane great paines to qualine 
His rigorous cour fe ; but fince he ftands obdurate} 

And that no lawfull mcanes can carry me 

Out of his envies reach, Ido pppo|e 
My patience to his fury,andan arm’d 
To fuffcf with a quietneffe offpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 
Salerio^ He is ready atthe dorc,hc coiiies my Lord* 
Enter Shjlocke, • w ' ■ 

Duke . Make roomc,and let him ftand before our &ce. 
Shjloci(ejA\z world thinks,and l thinke fo to. 

That thou but Icad’ft this fifhion of thy malice, ; 

To the laft houre of aft, and then tis thought i; ' 

Thonw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfeimore ftrange, : 
Than is thy ftrange apparant cruelty ; 

And where thou now exaifls the penalty, ' ' 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants fiefli, ■ 
Thou wilt not oncLyloofctheforteuure} ? ; , ;^ ' 

Buttoucht with humanegentleneflcand kSve,; 

Forgive a moytie of the principall, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his lofies. 

That have of late fo hudlcd on his backe, ■ 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck com miftration of his ftate. 

From brafiie bofomes,aQd rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubbomc Turkes,and Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefiC ; 

We all expert a gentle anfwcr Jew. 

lew, I have poflefl your Grace of what I purpofe, 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have Ifworne ; 

T9 have the due and forfeit of my Bond, 

Ga 
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Jfyoudcnyit,IctthcdaDgeEligbC r 
Vpon your Chart ieri,andTyour C:itksireedorti^i 
You’l askc me why I rathcscchufe tohawe 
A weight ot Carrion flcfli,then.tpfcceive 
I hrec choufand Ducats : lie not anfwcnthatp 
But fay it is my humour ,is it anfwercd ? 

W hat if my houfe be troubled witli a Rat, 

And I be plcafd t(rgiue(t(B>thoBfaadDucats , 

To have it baind ? what, ate yoaanfwcrd,yct?i 
Some men there are love not a ^ap^ng 
Some that are mad if they beholds Gab;; ' ■ 

And others when the Bagpipetfingsith riGfc» 

Cannot contain their Vrinc for affirifltcnv. ' 

Mafters of paflioralBcaycsIt eorthctrt.ood i 
Of what it likes qr 4 < 3 athe%oclpriiir ycaita^ifwarct 
As there is no firme rcafon toi>e rcpdireid>‘; 
Whyhecanaocahide'agapingpigii. . 

Why heaharmelefCeocceflSryCltf::;' 

Why he a woolle^ihagpiptibutof force; 

Muft yceld to fuch intvjnabda fhamcj : j; * ■ ^ 

As to offm 4 hh»^Slibheiog!ofejded vds' , i 
Socan Igivenoreafon,nor I^afiUnoCy = 

More then a lodg’d hate, 'aridasccrcaialoathingn 
1 bcare ^wtWwjthatl fcdliaw.thusv 
A loofing futeagainfthkntsr^yciiraslweicdi^fi 
Bajf. This is no,aiferfcr.tbQu unfeslgigia^y 
To cxcufe the currant of thy ctaeltyv ■ sr : 

Jew. I am not bound to<.pIbafctHee witkaiiyanfwefiBi: 
Do all men kill the things tlayldohot Jowei 
/w. Hates any man the thing be iwouldinotkillii ' 

"Baf Every offL-necisnot ahate arfirfl:# 

/w.W hat woyldfttbau have a Scrpcntfyng theetwio€?r 
Anth, I prayvyoathmkyouqucftfonwkfc-theJewv 
You may as well go (land upon theBcach> ■ 

And bid the raaine flood bate bisipfHalllrcight,^ ^ ' 

You may a^w;cy ofe qucflton witbithe Woolfej^ 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe t 
You may as well forbid the tnountaine of Pines 
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00 more cff«rs,ufc no farther meancs, 

Were in fix parisiand every part a Dacat, 

14 not draw them,l would have my Bond. 

1 'SS How foalt Aope fof 

hat judgement M I dread doing no wrong ? 

You have among you many a J . 

Which like your Aflcs,and y^ Dogs aad. Moles, 

You ufc in abjeftand in flavjfhpafts, 
SfcUboughtthem,foaUl:fa^^^ 

I et them be free,roarty them f o your b«»es 
Why fwcat they under burthcRs^Iet th«r beds i ^ 

Be made as foft as yours,and let tbew paJlat* ; . 

Bcfcafon’d with fuch viantkryou-wiUanfweri v 

The flaves are ours,fodo lanfwer.you : 

The pound of fleftv which I d^und of him _ 

Is dccrely bought, as mwCiand I will havcit . 

If you deny mc,fie,uppn your Eaw^ _ 

There is no force in the Decreespf ^ 

I ftand for judgement, anfwer,fliafi I 
Duki Upon nvy ppwi^r I may diimiffe this Gour^ 

Unkflc -5<r^<«>'w a learned Poaor, 

Whom I have fent for to detecouBC this, 

Come here to day ? 

My Lond^bereftayes wKbwr^ 

A meflenger with letters from 

New come from 

Bring us the Lettcrs^Ca^l the Meflenger. 

Good cheere.4»if»«»k ^what maujcourageyets 
Ihcjcw fcaU We my fle&»blood,bone»^^*b 
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7hi Comcall Hijhrie ef 

Ere tliou fhalt lofe for me one drop of blond. 

I am a tainted Weather of the flocfcc, ' 
Meetcft for death, the wcakeft kinde of fmit 
Drops carlieft tothe ground, and fo let me f 
You cannot better be imploy‘d,Jfa fa»h, 

T hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

€‘nter2{trriffa, 

i^uke. Came you from TWw^from BeHario ? 

» wif ‘ b your Grace. 

Baf. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

ierv. To cut the %feiture from that Bankrout there. 

thy foale ; bnt on thy foulc harfo Jew, 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can, 
not the hangmans axe bcare halfe the keennefle 
Ui thy fharp envie : an ncr prayers pcarce thee ? 

Jeiv. No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

A I’.® damn’d, inexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let jpftice be accufd j 
Thou almoft mak’ft me waver in niy faith, 

To hold opinion with Pytih4^eriu^ 

That foulcs of Animals infafe thcmfclv'cs 
^to the trunks of men ; Thy ctjrriflj fpirit 
Govern’d a W 0olfc,who hang’d for humane flaughter. 
gallowes did his fell foule fleer, ^ 

w rJv r thy unhallowed damme j 

Infufd It ftlfc in thee : for thy defires 

Arc wGoMfh,bIoady,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

Till thnil ranfl- ^ 



7 T-.f r rav'cnous. 

Th from offmy Bond ' 

Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakcfo loud: - * 

Kepaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
TofurelelTeruine. Iflandforl w. 

A ^^'"^'‘"•dothcommend 

A young and learned DoAor to our Court ; 

Where IS he? 

iVVr. He attendeth here bard by, 

Toj^oow your anfwer whether youle admit Mm ’ 

®»t..Wi,haUm,h«„,f„S'SVXfy» 



i.L '4 i/i,. 
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the fMerchantofyenice. 

re aive hisi cuitcous conduft to ^is place, 

^eanc time the Court ftiall heare ‘Bellartt s Letter. 

Your Grace HmU anderftand, thatat the receic of your Letter J 
«pfv ficke but in the inflant that your meflenger ame , m 1<^ 
(im ^ yongWor ofi^.*.^, his name is 

lacquainicdhimwiththc caufc in ‘ontroverfic be- 

^ lXWand^»rk<>*wtheM we turned ore many 

comrsVifh himlt my importunity , to ftl up your 
rSca Jequeft in my ftcad. I bcfccch you let his lack of ycares be 
^^•rnned^ment to let Inm lack a reverend cftimation, for 1 never 
rnmfo yTungib^ I leave him to your 

mendation. g„^gr PortUferBahhaKAr. 

‘D«%.You hearc the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Doaor come. ^ ^ 

Give me your hand.come you from old BeHArto . 

For. I did my Lord. 

Duke, You arc welcome, take your place : 

Arc you acquinted with the difference, 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court ? 

Per. I am enformed throughly of the cauFe, 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which 

Duke. ^»tAew‘o,and old Hand forth. 

Ter. Isyoai Shjflocke ^ 

Je-pe. shylocke is my name. . 

Per. Of a ftrange nature is the fate you follow, 

Yet in fuch rule, that the renetian Law 
Cannot impugne you tsyoudo precced. 

Yeu ftand within his danger, do you not ? 

I,fohefayes. . 

P#r Do you confeffe the Bond? 

Por. TbenmufttbeJewbemerdfulL ^ ^ 

Shy.Oti what compolfipn moft I, tell me th^t? 









•ThtCmie^ Hifiofie «f 

Par, The qualitic of mercy is notftraMi 
It (koppeth as tbegentieraine from hcavea 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bicft. 

It blefletb him that gives,and hint that takes. 

T is mightieft in the mightiell,it becomes 
The throned Monarch bettertEhen his Cro wae. 

His feeprer ihewes theforcc of temporall power, 
The-attribote CoBwe and ma/eftie, 
iWiierein do^ fit the dread and feareof Kit^s ; 

Bin merqr tswov’e this ikeptredfway, 

It isentfaroned-inthe hearts of Kings,' 

It is ^n attribute to God bimfeife 
And earthly ipo wer doth then flic wtlikeR gods, 
'W’heir tnercy&afbns /ullice :■ fhefefof e Je w, . 

Thoaigh^'uftieetbe thy pfea,c6nliidenthis. 

That in the courfe of juftke none of us 
Should fee ialvation : we do ptBjrfer mercy, 

And thar&me prayetjdoth teach-us ailto render 
The deeds of mercy. I have’^kedid^much 
To mittigate thrf ilHo^dfithv pita, 

W hich if thou folio w,this ftf Court of Vtniee 

Muft needs giv^e fentence *gatoft the Mer chain there. 

Shy. My deeds upon miy head,:! aav*c the Law, 

The penalty and forfait»of nay Bond: . 

Tor, Is ho not able to difehafge the money ? 

Baff, Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 

Y ea, twice thelaeuae if that will udt fudice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands,my head, my heart; 

If this will not radice,it muft tppeacc 

That malice bearcs down truth. And I befeeebyou 

Wreft onc^thc Law to your authority. 

To do a great right, do a Ikrfe wrong, 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Por, It muft not be,thereisiso^werin firwrVr 
Can alter a Decree eftablillicd : 

* Twill be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the feme eaesa^iB 






Will 



the Mercha/itsf Fenice, 

shy. Here ‘tis tnoft reverend Doctor, here 
For. Shjiocks, thdTils thiice thy money ofia d thee. 

Shy. An oach,anoath,I have an oath w heaven, 

Shall I lay perjiry upon my foule 

Mo . not for Venice, ^ ' 

Why this Bond IS forfeit, 

And lawfully by *is theje w may claims 
A nound of ftelh,cobc by him cut off, ^ 

Meercft the Merchants heart s be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy moncy,bid me tearc the Bond. 

M w“=n it fa pu4 

Itdothapp»reyouareaworthsJ«ig., 

Whereof vou arc a well dcftrving PiUcr, 

There is no power m tne ‘ 

To alter mc,I ftay ^Jfrprh the Court 

^nt. Mo^ heartily I do befeech the Court 

T© give the judgement.^ _ 

Shy. oLfie inige,Ocxcc\knt yo^ 

Por. For the intent and purpofc of the Law 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth upon . . 

lew. Tis very true ; O wife and upright Pjdge, 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bate your bofome. 
/ow.Ijhisbrcaft, , . , , • 

Sofayes the Bond, doth it not noble judge 
-Ncereft his heart,tbofe arc the very 7 < 

Por. itis fo,arc there ballaacc hereto wogbtBeflcIh 
' /w. I have them ready. 
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The ComisAHHifierieef 

Par. Have by fonae Surgeon Sbilock; on your cfaarge> 

To ftep his wound$,1eft he do bleed to death. 

/«*'. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

Per.lt is not fo cxpreftjbut what of that ? 

Twerc good you do fo much for charity. 

Jevt, I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Par. You Merchant>have youany thing to lay ? 

yint. But little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Baffanio,(a,ve you well, 

Greeve not that I am falne to this for you : 

For herein Fortune Ihowes her Iclfe more hind 
Then is her cuftome; it is ftill her ufc 
To let the wretched man oitt-Ji're his wcaltbi 
To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty : from which lingring penirance 
Of fuch milery doth fhe cut me oft'. 

Commend me to your honourable wife) 

Tell her the proceffc of end, 

Say how 1 lov’d you,lpcak me faire in death ; 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be /udgC) 

W hether Baffemio had not once a Love .* 

Repent but you that you fliall foofe your friend^ 

And he repents not that hie payes your debt; 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough,. 

He pay it inftantly with all my heart. 

Baff. %/i»themo Jam irarricdtoa wifei 
W hich is as decrc to me as life it Iclfe, 

But life it fclfe, my wife,and all the world. 

Are not with me eftcem’d above thy life. 

I would lofc alljljlacrifizc them all 
Here to this Deviil,to deliver you. 

Par. Your wife wGuldgivc you little thanks for that. 

If Ihc were by to beare you make the cftcr. 5 

1 have a wife,who I proteft I love, * 

I would Ihc were in hcaveo,fo flie could 
Jntreat fome power to change this corrilh Jew. 

iVar. Tis well you ofter it behind her back. 

The wilh would make clfc an unquiet houfe^ 

' ' ‘ /a»r. Theft 



" the Merchant of Venice* 

ifw Theft be theChriftian husbands,! have a daughter. 

The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

leyr. Moft learned /udge,a fcntence , eomeprepare. 
foTK Tarry a little, there is fome thing cllc. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of blond, 

Thewords exprefly are a pound of nem: 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefli. 

But in the cutting it,if thou doeft lhcd 

One drop of Chriftian bloud.thy lands and goods 
Arc by the Lawes of Veniet confiftate 
Unto the State of Ytniee, 

^r^r.Oi^ight Judge, 

Marke Jcw,0 learned Judge. 

^/hr. Is that the Law ? 

Par. ThyfclfcnialtfeetheA«r 
Forasthouuigeft|aftice,bcaflui’d , 

Thouftiali have juftice morethen thou defit fo 
Grat. O learned judge,markejew,a learned judge. 
lew. I take bis offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Here is the money. 

Per, Soft,the lew fliall have all juftice,foft no haft. 

He fliall have nothing but the penalty . 

i. Grat. O le w,an upright Iudge,a learned Ind^. 

‘ Per. Therefore prepare thee to cut off* the fleft. 

Shed thou no bIoud,nor cut thou leffe nor more. 

But juft a ponnd of flcflis if,thou tak’ft more, * 

Or Icffethen ajuft pound,beit but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance. 

Or the diviflon ofthe twentieth part 
Of one pooce ftruple,nay if the ftalc do turne 
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iht C0mieaiiWjlorie*f 

But in the eftimatioh of a haire, 

Thoa dyeft,and all thy goods arc confiftate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel Daniel'it'rr : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

For. W by doth the lew paufe,takc thy forfeiture, 

Shy, Give me my prindpalhand let me go, 

"Falf, I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

For, He hath refofd it in the open Court, 

He fliall have meerely juftice and his Bond. 

Crat. A Daniel ftill lay I,a fccond Daniel^ 

I tbanke thee I ew for teaching me that word. 

« Shall I not have barely my principall ? 

For. Thou lhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy pcrill lew. 

Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it ? 
lie ftay no longer queftien. 

For, Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

J t is^-iisfted in the Lawes of Venice ^ 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

1 hat by dired , or indited attempts ' ' 

He feek the life of any Citizeni 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his goodsjthc other halfe 
Comes to the privie Cofiir of the State, 

And the ofienderslife lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I % thou ftandft ; 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding. 

That indiredy,and dircdUy tod , 

Thou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant': and thou baft Incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rchearft. 

Downc therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra, Beg that thou maift have leave to hangthyfclfe. 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

1 hou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Thcreforethou muftbehang’d at the States charged 

. ... That 
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ih^Mtrtbaat 
eT)nkfi. That theu ft alt fee the difetetce d air fpirity 

, parclon the, thy Bft • 

halfe tbv wealth it is tAnthonto x. 

The other halfc comes to the gcncrall State, 

Which humblcneffc may driveuntoa fine. 
Per.IfortheStatc,notfory»t*c«w- 

Shy Nay, take my life and all.pardon not that, 

Youtake my houfc,when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe ; you take my life 
When you do take the mcancs whereby I live. 

Per . What mercy can you render himAmhmo^ 

Grat A halter nothing elfc for Gods fake. 

So pleafe my Lord the Dukc,and all the Court, 

To quit the fine for one halfe of bis goods., 

I am content : fo he wflllct me Invc 

The other halfe in ufCjto render it 
Upon his death unto the Gcctlcrnan 
That lately ftole bis daughter. 

Two things provided morc,that for this fiivour 

Hcprefcntlybccomea Cbriftian s — 

The othet,that he do record a gift ■ 

Heie in the Couitjof all he dies poffeft. 

Unto his Ibnne LotenzA and his daughter. 

Duks. He ihall do this, or elfc I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here.^ . , 

Ter. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay 
1 am content. 

Per. Clatkcjdraw a deed of gift. 

Shy, I pray you give me leave to go fi-om hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after xne, 

And I will figne it. ‘ 

fc D«/^.Gettheegone,britdoit. ^ , . 

Crat , In chiiftning flialt thou have two Godfathers^ 
Had 1 been j udge, thou fhouldft have had ten more, ^ 

To bring thee to the gaUowes,not to the Font. Extt» 

r Sir I intreat you hc*ne with me to dinner, 

f Per. 1 humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

I muft away iWs night toward 

1? 3 - 






the CemfeaU Hiftmeef 

And it is meet I prefencly fee forth. 

Duke. lam forty that your ld(ure ferves you not. 
-^)*rA(7»t(7,gratifie this Gentleman} 

For in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit hie frame. 



Ba(f. Mod worthy Gentleman,! and my friend 
Have by your wifcdbme been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties,in lieW whereof. 

Three thoufind Ducats due unco the lew. 

We freely cope your courtious paines withalL 
And ftand indebted over and above 
In love and fcrvicc to you evermore 
For. He is well paid that is well fatisHed, 

And I delivering you,am latisfird, 

And therein do account my felfc well paid; 

My minde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we meet sgaine,’. 

I wilh you wcll,and fo 1 take my leave. 

I EaJ'. Deere lir.offorce I muft attempt you further. 

Take fome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you. 

Not to deny me,and to pardon me. 

Per. Y ou prefle me farre, and therefore I will yeeld; 

Give me your Gloves,IIe wcare them for your 6ke, 

And for your love He take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your band, lie take no more. 

And you in love (hall not deny me this. 

Vajf. T his Ring good (ir,alas it is a trifle. 

Twill not (harae my feife to give you this. 

For. I will have nothing clfc but onely this. 

And now me thiakes I have a mind to it. 

There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 

The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And And it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

For. I fee (ir you are liberal! in offers. 

You taught me firft to beg,aod now me thinks 
You teach me ho w a begget fhoqld be anfwered. 

Msf.Good 








Exeunt. 



the Merchant ef Venice. 

r Good firjibis Ring wa$ given me by my wifq,- 
And when (he put it on.fhe made me yoW,^ ; a 
Ibat I fhoold neither felljnor give, nor loofeit. _ 

for. That feufe ferves many men tofave their gifts# 

And if your wife be not a mad woman,^ , 

And know how well I bave deferv’dthis Rmg, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever, 

For giving it to me : wclhpcacc be with you. 

Anth. My L. !F<»//iw»,let him have the Ring, 
let bisdefetvingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement, ' 

Go Gratiano,ivme and overrtakcbim, 

Givebim the Ring, and bring him ifthou canft 

Unto haft« Gr4UM$* 

Come>yon and I will thither prefently, 

Andin the morning early will we both 

Flic toward 3e/i»o»t,cGme^»/Ww. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerrifd, 

Fflr.lnqoirc the lewes houfc out,give him this deed,. 

And let him figne it, wcc’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home ; 

This deed will be well welcome to Lerin^, 

Enter gratiane, 

Grat. Faire fir, you are well ore-tanc : 

My Lord Baffanie upon more advice. 

Hath fent vouhete this Rioe.aQd doth intreat 

Nis Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And lo I pray you tell him ; furthermore, 

I prav you (hew my youth old ShflecMi hodft. 

Grat. I hat will Ido. 

Ner. Sir,! would fpeak with you# 
lie fet if I can get my husbands Ring, 

W huh I (Hd imke him fw<^c to i^p for cv«r» 
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The ComiciU of 

Pfl?-.Th 0 » ^nai^^;^^^r^atlt,vre (hall hwe old fwearing* 

That theydidgive the-Hingsavrayto Biea ;• 

But weel out-facethem,8nd out*f«'carc them to j 
A way.makahaftoithottlcnoweft where! will tari?y* 

Ner, Coras good fir, will you fiiewino to this; houfe, 

Entfr li^hiVaiul 

Lor.'XhQ Mootie (hinej bwghcvXofioiltanj^t as this,; 
Whenthefiirect wirtddid g«itlyki(fefhetres% 

And they did make no noyfc, in a rijghc ' 

Trojlpu me thinkii mounted the TVa74« walls, r >' , ^ - 
And fighM his foule4:o<rardtl»tS^«»ii)* cents j ' •?. 

Where Crirjf/Jr^/Iayjchati night.' - ' 

/f^. Iniuchanighi > 

Did7'/&;>A«fearefiilly ©re.trlpthed?wj 
And law the Lyons fliadow ere Wmfelfe:, 

And ranne dilraayed awayi^' ^ ;ii*. ’ ui ■ . 

inliic^anighc .c-’. .'v..x^V. i aoj-i ; : 

Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde lea bankes^and V|a(t her Lore 
To come ^aiue to C4rt^4«. ... 

/^.InlcHa'rii^ ' ^ ,, 

gathered the inchahtedbeaebs -■ “ 

That did renew old ^ 

lolncha night 

Did fteale from the wealthy Icwr,. _ , 

And with an unchrilc Love did ranne froth Venice ^ 
A'&GxxtZ's'Belmont. ' 

le^. Infuchanight 

Did young Zorf«^:o IWeaffrhe loiPd her weH, 

Stealing her foule with many vowes of feith, ‘ ' 

Andnercatrueone. ' 

Zwfff. In luch a night . 

Did pretty le^ca ( like a little Ibrow ) ^ 

Slander her Love,and he lofgav<e it her. ‘ 

lefft. 1 would out-night you did no body come : ^ 

But harkc, I hearc the footing of kftm. 

Enter * Afe0en^u '• 

Loren, Who coraes fo fafl in iSIence^the night ? 

Meffeie.A 







the mierchaee tf Vff*iee, 

A friend. r. 

Loren, A friend, what ftiend,your name I pray you Biend ? 
tMejf. Stephano is my nauie,andT bring word 
My Miftreffe will before the breakc of day 
BehcreatP»/iwfl»#ifliedothftray about 
By holy ecoffes, where fhe kneels and prayes^ 

For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her? 

A*/. None but a holy Hermit and her maid « 
IprayyooismyMaftcryctrcturnd? _ 

Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard irom nun; 

But go we in I pray thee leffica^ 

And ceremoniouay let us prepare „ 

Some welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Bffter CIowho< 

Qttwn. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren^ Who calls ? ^ , e.. 

Clown. Sola, did you fee M.Zor#««»,and M.Lwv«»*,i<Ma,lola. 
Loren.Ltvrc hollowing man,heere. 

C/pw>».Sola,whcre, where ? 

Clffwn. Tell him thcreVa Poll come from my Matter, with his 
home foil of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweecfoule. 

Zflr#».Lct’s in,and there expeft their comming. 

And yet no matter ; why Ihould we go in? 

My friend .yw^lw»,fignifie I pray you 
W ithin the houfc,y our Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your muttque foorth into theayre* 

How fweet the moon-light lleeps upon this banke. 

Here wiH we fit,and let the founds of mtiliquo 
Creepe in our earesfott ftilQette,and the night 
Become the tutches of Iweet harmony : 

Sit /fi^M,lootce how the floore of heaven 

Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold. 

There's not the Imalleft orbe which thou beholdtt. 

But in his motion like an Angel lings. 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Snch harmony is in immortall foulcs, 

I But 
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7he Cmicall Hiftorie of 

But wbilft this muddy vcfture of decay 
JOoth grofly cloft it in,wc cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake with a himne, 

W iih fwceteft tutches pearcc your Miftres earc, 

And draw her home with Muficiue^ PUy Afujt<jue. 

Itfft, J am never merry when I heare fwcet Muiique. 

Z«irf «. The rcafon is, your fpirits are act entive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfull and unhandicd Colts, 

Fetching mad bound$,beIIowing and neighing loud, 

W hich is the hote condition of their bloud. 

If they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayro of muiique touch their eares, 

You fhall pcrceavc them make a mutual! Hand, 

Their favage eyes turn’d toa modefl gaze, 

By the fwcet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet- 
' Did faine that Or f hem drew trees, ftones, and floods; 

Since naught fo flockifh hard^nd full of rage. 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath no mufique in hrmfelfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafbns,ftratagems,and fpoiles, 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

And his affedionS darke as TVwcM'/ •• 

Letiio fuch man be trufted ; marke the mufique. 

€»ter Portiaand Nerriffit. 

Tor. That light w'e fee is burning in my hall ; 

How farre that little candle tbrowes his beames: 

So fliines a good deed in a naughty world. 

' iVrr. When the Moon /hone wc did not fee the candle. 

Per. So doth the greater glory dimme the JcfTc, 

A fiibftitutefhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by,and then bis flate 
Empties it felfc, as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters j muficke harke. 

T^r. It is.your muficke Madame of the heufe. 

Per. Nothing is good I fee without icfpeA, 

Me thinks it founds much Tweeter then by day. 

Ner.Sl. 
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the Merchant of IPeniee , 

iVer. Silencebeftowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Per. The Crow doth fing as fwcetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended t and I thinkc 
The Nightingale if Are fhould fing by day. 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Rcnnc, 

How many things by feafbn.feafon d are 
To the right praife,and true perfection : 
peace, how the Moonc fleeps with Endtmm, 

And would not be awak’d. . 

Xorw. That is the voyce, ; 
Orlammachdcceiv’djofFo^t/^* 

Per .He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 
Bythebadvoyce. 

Zeren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Per. We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 

Which ^ecd wc hope the better for our words ; 

Arc they return’d? 

JLerfw. Madaffljtheyarenotyet: 

Bu^ere is come a Meffengcr before, 

T^ignifie their comming. 

fer.Goin Nerrijfa, 

Give order to my fcrvants.that they take 
No note at all of our being abfeat hence, 

HoiyciaLerenrueylefieanoryou.^^ 

Z^r^». Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 

Wearc no tell-tales Madam.fearey^ not, ^ 

Per. This nigttt: me thinks is but the day light uckc, 

Itlooke8alittlepaler,tisaday, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. , , . 

Enter'Bafani»f9A»th9nio,6r*HAH0.*tt4thetr 

feRoieers. 

Baf. Wc fhould hold day with the AntifodeSf 
Ifyou would walkeio abfenceofthe Sunne. 

Per* Let me give Ught,but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanie fo for me, ^ 

But God fort all ; youare welcome home my Lord. 





7he CmicmU ffifime tf 

Baff,! thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend. 
This is the man,this is ^/inthoniof 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You ihould in allienfc be much bound to him* 

For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Amh. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

For. Sir,you arc very welcome to our houlc t 
It mUft appearc in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I leant tbisbreathingcoaitcfie. 

Grat, By yonder raoone I fwearc you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he weregelt that had it for my part, 

Since you de take it Love fo much at heart. 

'Bor. A quarrell hocalready,what’s the matter ? 

^rut. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That (he did give me,whofe pjfie Was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, me^and leave me not. 

Ner. What talke you of thepofic or the value .* 

You fworc to me when I dkf give^it yoo. 

That you would wearcit tiHyour hour e of death. 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for mc,yet for your vehement oathes, 

Y ou Ihould have been rcfp^Hve,ahd have kept », 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge, 

T be Clark e will net c weare haire on’s face that had hr. ^ 
He will,and if belive to bea man. 

Herrs fa. f,if a woman live to be a man. 

Gr/jt.Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy,a littje, fcru bbed boy. 

No higher then thy fclfejthejudgeeClaike, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as affee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

For. Y ou were to blame, I muft beplaih with you* ' 

To pan fo flightly with your wives fi^rft gift, 

A thing ftuck on withoathes upeayour fingetj 
And lb riveted with faith unto your fleih. 

I^arc my to^yca madehim 



Never 



Never to part with itjand her fc hfb fte*, 

T dare be fworne for him he would ftOt IWiit ftj . 
Nor pluck it from his fifigeijfiar tht wealth 
Ibat the world Mafter^s. Nowift faith 
You give yonr wife too unkind a<Aufe of griefc, 

And *t were to me I fhould be toad at it. 

'Saf. W hy I Were beft to cut toy left hand 
And Iwearc I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Safauio gate his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that bcgg‘d it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in wtiting,he begged mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

For. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of toe. 

Baf. If I could addc a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee toy fingift 
Hath not the Ring upon it,it is gone. 

For, Even fo voyd isyout filfe heart oftrUthi 
By heaven I will nerc come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

Nor I in yours 

'Tilllagaincfteminc. . 

Sweet Pvtffei, 

If yon did know to whoffi I gwe the Riftg, 

If you did know fo't Whbto Tg^t theRidg* 

And would conceive for what 1 gayc thB RIhg* 
And how unwillingly I left the Rbig,i 
W hen naught would be atceptedhut thfe Ruigj^ 
y cu would abate the ftretigth' Of ^hr di^leaftiFd. 

Bor. If you had knowue th^ veftoeihrtht 
Or halfe her worthine^ Aat tffe RiAgi 

Or yeur own honour to coiitaine theRhig, 

You would not then have parted^ With tife Rfig r 
What man is there fo mu^unrtofohablcr, 
Ifyouhadpleafdt&tfilVede^fMleiillii , 

W ith any teimes of zeaic , wanted the modtfiy 
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TheComicAHHifi$rie0f 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 
teaches me what to belee\re, 

He die for’c.but fome woman hadthe Ring. 

'Bajj. No by my honour Madam, by my fonic 
No woman had it,biit a.Civill Doftor, 

Which did refuft three thouiand Ducats ofmct 
And begg’d the Ring jthc which I did dcnic him, ' 

And iuffered him to go diipleaid away, 

Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my deerc friend. W hat Ihould I lay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc*d to fend it after him, . 

I was befet with fliame and couctefie. 

My honour would not letingratitude 
So much beftnerc it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blcffed candles of rfie night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©fme to give the worthy poftor. 

For. Let not that Doftor ere come ner« my houle 

Since he hath got the jcwell that I loved, * 

And that which yon did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I have. 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I iLall,! am well fore of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like 
If yon do not,if I be left alone. 

Now by minehonour, Which isyetinin^owne. 

He have that Doftor for my bedfellow-. 

AT tfr. And I his Clarke ; thereforebe well advifd, . 

How you do leave ine to mine o wne proteftion. 

Cra. W clljdo youfo : let nocme take him then. 

For ifldojllemarte the young Clarks Pen. , 

I am the unhappy fnbied of thefe quarrels. 1 

Ftfr.Sir,grive not you,yoM are welcome notwithftanding. | 

FwrM,fergiye me this enforced wrong, 

And in the heating of theie many friends ^ " 

1 fweare to thee,even by thine own fefre eyes, I’ 

Wherein I fee my felff. . . 4 

■'I ■ Pfl»-«Marke 
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the MtrcMut if Ktiifce,- 

for. Markc you but that ; 

]n both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfc : 
jn each eye onc,fwcare by your double felfe. 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

W.Nay,buthcarcmc: 

Pardon this fault,and by ray foulc I fweare 

I never more ■will brtake an oath withthcc, 
t/inth,l once did lend my body for bis wealth, ^ 

W hicb but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifeanied. I dare be bound againc. 

My foule upon the ferfeit,that your L6rd 
Will never more breakc feith advifcdly; 

For. Then you lhall be his fureiy ; give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Anth. Here Lord ® 4 yf<»»w,fwearie to keep this Ring. 

By heaven it is the fime I gave the Dodlor. 
For. I had it of him : pardon me Bajfamo, 

For by t Ws Ring the DoiRor lay with me. 

Wer. And pardon me roy gentle 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke, i 
In lieu of tbisjlaft night did lie with me. 
t Qrat, W by .this is like the mending of high wayes 
In Sommer, -where the wayes are faire enough. 

W har,ai c we Cuckolds ere wc have defcrv*d it? 

For. Speakenot lb grofly,you areall amaa’d j 
Here is a Letter,rcadcit at your leafure, 

It o.ovats from FAduafxomBellariOf 

There you lhall find that Portia was the Doftor^ . 

IVfrrjijfii there htr Clarke. X«re«*ohere ’ 

Shall witnefie 1 fetforth as fooneasyou. 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet ‘ . 

Entrcd my bcufe. Anthotiio you arc welcome. 

And I have better ne wes in ftorc for you. 

Then j on expeft : unfeale this letter foone, ; 

There you {hall find three of your Ajgofies^ 

Are richly come to harbour feidainly. 

You lhall not know by what fiiangc acddciit 
I chanced on this Letter. 









'-•n, 




The. ef 

I am dumb. 

Bajf , Were you the DoflQr,andI knevryot* not ? 
ffra.W ere you the Clark that is to make macuckol d? 
iVtfr. I but the Clarke that never meaaes to do ic, 
Unlefle he live untill he be a man, 

3<*/ ( Sweet Doftor ) you. (hill be my bedfellow. 
When I ana abfenr,theq lie with my wife, 
e/*.fSwect Ladydyou have given me life and living'; 
For here I reade for certaine that my Ihins 
Are fifely come to Rode, — ' ‘ 

Ho}Y now 

My Clarke hath ibme good com/optstto. for. you, 

^i*nd Hegivfttbem him without a fee. 

There do r give to you and 

From *e rich Jjtw?,a:f{)cci|Il)decdo(fegift 

After his death.ofaU he^ies. p&fcih of. 

Xtfw».Faire Udies, you drop 
Of ftarved people, 

Por» It is almofl 

And veil am fore ys® ate notfitisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let^rngo ia. 

And charge uathttc npottintergacorics. 

And we will anfwer alf tbiogsfaiAfalty* 

Gr4t. I.et it be fo,the Hrft inteigatory 
That my Nenijfa fiiaUhcfworac otiji^ 

Whether til! the next n^ht &c had rathenftay, 

©r go to bed now.bewg two houccs to day : 

But were the day come,I feould wiila it darke 
withtbe Dodlors Clarke. 

W cll,while I livc,IIe fear^ no other thane 
So fore, as keepi^ (afe Nmiff/fj KioQ, 





iO 



140 




150 









r 



The Bute Collection 
of English Plays 

Purchased from 

Major Michael Crichton-Stuart 
of Falkland 
jrd (iApril 19 j 6 

With the Help of the Pilgrim Trust 
and the J^r lends of the 
VTptional libraries 





0 



20 




40 



50 









